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flere is one kind of Vertue, which is inborn in the No- 
bility, ard indeed in molt of the Ancient Families of 

this Nation ;: they are not apt to inſult on the Misfor 

runes of cheir - Countrymen.” But you, Sir, I may tell it 
ou without Flattery, have grafted on this natural Commil 
Lratiod: and raisd it to a Nobler Vertue : As you have 
been pleas'd to honour me, for a long time, with ſome part 
of your Eſteem and your good Will; ſo in particular, 229 
the late Revolution, you have ' increas'd che Proofs of your 
kindneſs to mie; and not ſuffer'd the difference. of Opin: 
ons, which produce fuch Hatred.'and Enmity in the brutal 
Part of Human kirid, to remove you from the ſercled Bai: 
of .your good Nature and good Sence. This Noblencls of 
ours, had it been cnc on an Enemy, had certainly 
has Point of Honour, and as ſuch I might have jultly re. 
commended it to the World : But char of conſtancy to you 
former Choice, and the purſuance of your firſt Favours, are 
Vertues not overcommon amongſt Engliſh Men. All things 
of Honour have, at beſt, ſomewhat of Oſtentation in them, 
and Self-love ; there is a Pride of doing more than is expect- 
ed from us, and more than others would have done. But 
tO proceed in the ſame Tract of Goodnels, Favour, and 
Protection, is to ſhew that a Man is actcd by a thorough 
Principle : It carries ſomewhat of Tenderneſs in it, which is 
Humanity in a Heroical Degree ; 'tis a kind of unmoveable 
good Nature ; a word which is commonly Deipis d, becaule 
tis lo feldom Practisd, Bur after all, tis the moſt genc- 
rous Vertue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate Vice, v tuch ts 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
that of Ruggedneſs and Harſhneſs ro. our Fellow Crez. 


tures. 

'Tis upon. this knowledge of you, Sir, that I haye choſen 
you, with your permiſſion, to be the Patron of this Poem. And, 
as ſince this wonderful, Reyolution,,I have begun with the beſt 
Pat:ern of Huttianity, the Earl of Leiceſter ;I ſhall continue to 
follow the ſame Method, in all, towhoml ſhall Addreſs; and 
endeavour to pitch on ſuch ogly, as have been pleas'd to own 
me in this Ruin of my fmall Fortune ; who, though they are 
of a contrary Opinion themlelyes, yet blame not me for adhe. 
ring toa loſt Cauſe ; and judging for my ſdlf, what I cannot 
chuſe but judge ;' ſo long as] am a patient Sufferer, and no di- 
ſturber of the Government, Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, 
as a pk Wit has told the World, 'tis ar leaſt enjoyn'd me by 
my ſelf : And Sancho Panca, - as much a Fool as I, was ob- 
ſervd to oo his Body, no farther than he found he 
could endure the ſmart. —_— 

You fee, Sir, 1 am not entertaining you, like Ovid, with a La 
mentable Epiſtle from Pontus ; 1 ſufter no more, thanl can ex 
ſily undergo ; and fo long as Ienjoy my Liberty, which is the 
Birth-right of an Engliſh Man, the reſt ſhall never go near my 
Heart. The Merry Philoſopher, is more ro my Humour than 
the Melancholick ; and I ind no dilpofition in my ſelf to Cry, 
while the mad World is daily lupplying me with ſuch Occalt- 
ons of Laughter. The more reaſonable ſort of my Country: 
men, have thewn fo much favour to this, Piece, that they give 
mie no doubt of their Protection for the future. 

* As you, Sit, have becnpleas'd to follow the Example of thei 
Goodnels, in tavouring me : So give me leave to lay, that | 
follow yours in this Dedication, to a Perſon of a differen! 
Perſwaſton. Though I muſt confe(s withal, that I have had 

a former Encouragement from you for this Addreſs ; and te 
warm Reniembrance of your noblc Holpira! a 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatary. 
Trentham, when ſome years a go [ viſited my Friends and Re. 
lations in your Country, has ever fince given me a violent 
Tempration to this boldneſs, 

"Tris true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I ſhould call ir 
a Trifle, and perhaps nor think it worth your Patronage ; 
but when the Names of Plantus and Mhliere are joyn'd in it ; 
that is, the rwo greateſt Names of Ancient and Modern Co- 
medy, I muſt not preſume fo. far on their Reputation, to 
think cheir beſt and moſt unqueſtion'd Productions can be 
term'd Little. I will not give you the trouble, of acquainting 
you what I have added, or alter'd in either of them, ſo much ic 
may b& for the worſe ; butonly that the difference of our Stage 
from the Roman and the French did fo require it. But I am 
afraid, for my own Intereſt, the World will too eafily diſco- 
ver, that more than halt of it is mine; and that the reſt is 
rather a lame Imitation of their Excellencies, than a juſt 
Tranſlation. 'Tis enough, that the Reader know by you, 
that I neither deſerve nor defire any Applauſe from it : If I have 

rtorm'd any thing, 'tis the Genius of my Authors that in- 
pird me; and if it has pleas'd in Reprelentation, let the 
Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves. As for Plautus and 
Miliere, they are dangerous People ; and I am too weak a 
Gameſter to put my elf into their Form of Play. Bur what 
has been wanting on my Part, has been abundantly tupplyed 
by the Excellent Compoſition of Mr. Purcell; in whole Per- 
ſon we have at length found an Engliſhman, equal with the 
beſt abroad, Ar leaſt my Opinion of him has been ſuch, 
fince his happy and judicious Performances in the Jate Opera ; 
and the Experience I have had of him, in the letting my Three 
Songs for this Amphitryon : To all which, and particularly to 
the Compoſition of the Paſtoral Dialogue , the numerous 
Quire of Fair Ladies gave lo jult an Applauſe on the Third 


Day. 1am only ſorry, for my own lake, that there was = 
tar 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Star wanting, as Beautiful as any in our Hemiſphere ; thaz 
young Beremce, who is miſimploying all her Charms on ty. 
pid Country Souls, that can never know the Value of them , 
and looſing the Triumphs, which are ready prepar'd for her 
in the Court and Town. And yet I know not whether | 
am ſo much a loſer by her abſence ; for I have Reaſon tg 
apprehend the ſharpneſs of her Judgment, it it were not al- 
lay'd wich the ſweetneſs of her Nature ; and after all, I fear 
the may come time enough, to diſcover a Thouſand Im. 
perfections in my Play, which might have palſs'd on Vulgar 
Undeſtandings. Be pleas'd to uſe the Authority of a Fa 
ther over her, on my behalt ; _ her to keep her own 
Thoughts of Amphitryon to her ſelf ; or at leaſt not to com 
pare him too ſtrictly with Moltere's. Tis true, I have an In- 
rereſt in this Partialicy of hers; but withal, I plead ſome 
tort of Merit for it, in being ſo Particularly as I am, 


SIR, | 
Your moſt obedient, bumble Servant, 


Oftiber 24. 
15 $0. 


JOHN DRYDEN, 
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PROLOGUE 


Amphitryon ; or, The Two Socia's, 
Spoken by Mr. Bracegirdle. 


HE lab ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his Golden Work, and turns a Drone : 
Such is a Satyr, when you take away 

That Rage, in which his Nobie Vigour lay. 
What gain you, by not ſuffering him to teize ye ? 

He neither can offend you, now, nor pleaſe ye. 

The Honey-bag, and Venome, lay ſo near, 


That both, together, you reſoly'd to tear ; 

And loſt your Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear. 
How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him 
To box, like Boys, with one Hand ty d behind him ? 
This is plain levelling of Wit ; in which 

The Poor -has alt th' advantage , not the Rich. 
The Blockhead ſtands excus'd; for wanting Senſe ; 
And Wits turn Blockheads mm their own 1fence 
let, though the Stages Traffick is undone, | 
Still Julian's interloping Trade goes on : 

Though Satyr on the T heatre you ſmother, 

let in Lampoons, you Libel one another. 

The firſt produces ſtill, a ſecond Jig ; 

lou whip 'em out, like School-boys, till they gig : 
And, with the ſame ſucceſs, we Readers gueſs ; 
For, ev'ry one, ſtill dwindles to a leſs. 

And much good Malice, is ſo meanly dreſt, 

That we wou'd laugh, but cannot find the Feſt. 


If 


no advice your Rhyming Rage can ft; 
þ notthe - Ladies jnffer tn the Fray.” —_ 
T beir tender Sex, is priviledg'd from War ; 
"Tis not like Knights, to draw upon the Fair. 
What Fame expeft you from ſo mean a Prize * 
We wear no murd ring Weapons, but eur Eyes. 
Our Sex, you know, was after yours deſu d;" | 


The laſt Perfettion of the Makers mind: | 
Heay'n drew out all the Gold for us, and left your Drofs behind, 
Beauty, for dag” Reward, He choſe ; 

Peace, after War ; after Tojl, Repoſe. 

Hence ye Prophane ; excluded from our ſights ; - 

And charm'd by Day, with Honour's vain Toke, 

Go, make your beſt of ſolitary Nights. 

Recant betimes, "tis prudence to ſubmit : 

Our Sex, is ſtill your Overmatch, ia Wi : 

We never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 

To make fine Fools of you.; and. alt your Parts. 
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Mercury ard Phoebus deſcend in ſeveral Machines. 
Phe, 


Know you the Reaſon of this preſent Summons ? W 
"Tis neicher Council-day, nor is this Heav'n; ”*t 
What Bulineſs has our > wa on Earth ? 
Why more at Thebes than any other Place ? 

And why we ewo of all the Herd of Gods 

Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult ? 

They call me God of Wiſdom, 

But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of Heav*n, 

Whoſe Wit lyes in their Anvil and their Sword, 

Know full as much as I. , 

Mere. And Venus may know more than both of us, v hf 

For 'tis ſome Petticoat Afﬀair I guels, | 

| have diſcharg'd my Duty z which was to ſummon you, Phebus : we 1d 


: 
ſhall know more anon, when the Thunderer comes down. *Tis our Part to | 
obey our Father ; for, to confeſs the Truth, we ewo are little berter than Sons | 
of Harlots: and if cur had not been pleas'd to take a little pains with our , 
Mothers, inſtead of being Gods, we might have been a couple of Linck» L 

YS. | | 

Pheb. Bute know you nothing farther, Hermes ? What news in Court ? f [ 

Mere. There has been a devilliſh Quarrel, I can tell you, berwixt Jupeter 7 
any Funo : She threaten'd to ſuc him mm ch2 Spiritual Courr, for fome Mar : 


trimonial Omiſlions ; and he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then the hit him Yi 

on the Teeth of all his Baſtards; and your Name and mins were us d with 

les reverence than became our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; : 3 1 

and at the laſt the matter grew 1o high, that they were ready to have thrown | 
as at one anothers Heads. . 


B Fbzb. 'T was F ; 
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. your felf in Feathers, or in Lea 


AMP HITRYON. 


[lb * Twas happy for me that I was at my Vocation, driving Day-light 
about the Warld ; bus] had rather ſtand my Fathers Huinderbols, thag my 
Step-mothers Railin/ 

Merc. When the Tongue-battle was over, and tho Championels had har. 
nebs'd her Peacocks; to go tor Samos, and hear the Prayers that were made 
to her 

Pheb. By the way her Worſhippers had a bad time on't ; ſhe was in a dam. 
nable Humour tor receiving Petitions 

Mere. Jupiter immediately beckons me aſide ; and charges me, that as ſoon 
as ever youhaſl Fet up your Horſes, yod and1 by magt him here at Thebes, 
now, putting the Premiſes together, as dark as it $, methir.ks I begin to fee 
Day-light.. --* — ; % .- 

thuv. As plain as one of my own Beams 3 ſhe has made him uncafie ar 
home, and he is going to ſcck his diverſion abroad : I lee Hzeav'n it {elf isno 
vriviiedg d Place tor happinels , it a Man muſt carry his Witz 2.0 'g with 
him, | 

Merc. "Tis-neicher better nor worſe, upon my Conlcience : he is weary of 
hunting in the ſpacious Foreſt of a Wite, and is following his Game mcoygure, 
in ſome licele Pucliew here at Thebes; that's many an honelt Mans Cale on 
Earth too, Fewe help *em 3 as indeed he docs to make *em Cucxolds. 

P:zb. But it fo Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, muſt invice his Love-let 
ter; and you, who are by Trade a Porter, muſt convey it. 

Merc. No more, het coming down fowſe upon us, and hears as far as he 
can fee too ; he's plaguy -hoe upon the buſineſs, I know 1t by Bis haid Cri» 
ving. | Jupiter de/cenar, 

Jupiter. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions? 

Much good may do you with your Pohricks: 
All Subjects will be cenluring their Kings. 
Well, I confcfs I am in love 5 what then ? 
Plzb. Some Moital, we-preſume, of Cadmy's Blood : 
Some Theban Beaury 3 lome new Semele, 
Or Iconic Enropa 
# Alere, TN] fay that for my Father, he's conſtant to an handſom Family : He 
knows When they Have 2 gond imack with 'em ; and inuffs up Incenle lo 
favonrly, when rd ofterd him by a fair It. 1. 

7up. Well, my familiar Sons; this ſawcy Cairiage 
T have deſerv'idy for he who rriſts a Secret | 
Makes his 6wn Man his Maſter. on 
I read your Thoughts 3 
Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. 

Merc. Ming wis a very homely "thought; I was conſidering into what 
form your Alnighty-ſhip would he pleas'd to transform vour f{:1f to night. 
Whether you wou'd fornicare in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or an Ez 
£4, or a Swan: Wha Bird or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe to honour, by tranſgret 
ting your own Laws, in his likenelsz or in ſhore, whether you wou'd recreas 
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ISO 


Pheb. Any 


Pheb, Any diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 


Tup. [| know your Malice, Phabs, you woud fay 


That when a Monarch fins ir ſhou'd-be fecree 3 
To keep exterior ſhow of Sanctity ; 
Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad L.xample : 
For Kings and PrizIts are in a manner bound 
For Reverence lake, to be clots Hypocrites, 
Phzh, But what neceflitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, aad yet commit ? 
For to be ſecree makes not tin che Its 3 
"Tis only hidden trom tie vitear view: 
Maintains, indeed, he Reverence due to Princes, 
But 120t abfolves ehe Canine! rom the Crime. 
Yup 1 Love, br. ile txas ia the Fares I ſhou'd. 


Pbzb. With reve:icacs bt it froke, a bad excuſe: 


Thus every wiz 24 &t in Heav'n or Earth, 

May make che (1-91: dot 11424; but what is Fate ? 

k ic a blind contirecence of Events ? 

Or furs necetiry v1 Caules linci'd, 

That muſt C.oJuce Effects ? o '»t a Pow'r 

That orde's alt rhings by Tuperior VVill, 

Forefees his VVork, and works in that foreſight ? 
Jup. Fate 1s, wit | 

Py vero of Omnipotence have” made it : 

And pow'e Omnipotent can Uo no wrong : 

Neto my felf, b:cauſe I will'd it fo: 

Nor yet to Men, tor what they are is mine. 

This gighe I witl enjoy Amphitryor's V Vite : 

For, when I made her, I decreed. her fuch 

As I ſhow'd pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 

VVhoſe VVite ſhe is 3 - for 1 ref:ev'd my Right, 

To have her while ſhe pleas'd ms ; thac once paſt, 

She ſhall be his again. 


Mrre. Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to make a Man a Cuckold, 
and yet not to do him wrong. Then I find, Father Tu2iter, that when you 
made Fate, you had the wit to contrive a Holy-day for your felf now ahd 
then. For you Kings never Ena&a Law, but you have a kind of an; Eye to 


your own Prerogative. 


Pheb. If there be no ſuch thing as right and wrong, 


Or an Eternal Being, I have done——» 

But if there be. 
Jup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool : 

Learn this; if thou could'it comprehend my ways, 


Then thou wert Fowve, nor 1 : yet, thus tar know, 


That, for the good of Human-kind, this Night 
[ (hall beget a furure Herowles 5 


Who ſhall cedrels the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
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A AMPHITRION.' 


nfters, and reform the World. 
— — Phebus; and our Father made all thoſe Monſters for 
Hercules to Conquer, - contriv'd all thoſe Vices on purpoſe for him to re. 
| there's the Jeaſt on'r. 
_—_ arg On ret Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, *tis Wiſdom to be (i 
—_— Why that's the Point ; this ſame Arbitrary Power is a knock-down 
Argument ; *tis but a Word and a Blow; now methinks our Father ſpeaks 
out like an honeſt bare fac'd God, as he is; he lays the ſtreſs in the right 
Vlace, upon abloluce Dominion : I conftets it he had been a Man, he might 
have been a Tyrant, it his Subjects durſt have call'd him to account : But you 
Brother Pzb#, are but a meer Country Gentleman, that never comes to Court; 
that are abroad all day on Horſeback, making Viſits about the World; arg 
drinking all Night, and in your Cups are ſtill rayling at the Government: O 
theſe Patiiors, theſe bumpkin Patriots, are 3 very filly fort of Animal. 

Jup. My preſent Purpoſe and Detign you heard; 

T* enjoy amphiryon's Wile, the tair Alcmena : 
You two mult be ſubſervient ro my Love. 

Merc. to -Phzb. No more of your Grumbletonian Morals Brother 3 there's 
Prefermznt coming, be advisd and Pimp dutitully. * 

Tup. Amphutryon, the brave Theban General, 

Has overcome his —_—_— Foes in Fighe ; 
And in a fingle Duel flain their King: 

His Conqucring Troops are eager on their march 
Returning home ; while their young General 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 

Poſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And, by to morrows dawn, will reach this Town. 

M-re. That's but ſhort warning, Father Jupiter : having made no former 
advances of Couitſhip to her, you have need of your Omanipotence, and all 
your Guuſhip, if you mean to be before hand with him. 

Phzh. Then how are we to be employ'd this Evening ; 

Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nightsare ſhort 
I mull be early up to light the World. 
Zup. You ſhall notriſe ; there ſhall be no to morrow ; 
Mere, Then the VVorld's to be at an end, 1 find. 
| Pbzh. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 
J«p. A day, will well be loſt to buſic Man : 
Night ſhall continue leep, and care ſhall ceaſe. 
So, many Men ſhall live, and live in peace, 
| VVhom *un-thine had betray'd to envious Sight, 
And _—_ to fudlen Rage, and Rage to Death. 
| Now, I will have a night for love and me ; 
{ A long luxurious Night, fit for a God 


To quench and empty his immortal Heart. 


, Mere, Vl lay on the V Vomans fide tor all that ; that the (hall love longeſito 
Right, in ſpight of your Oninipotence. heb, 1 
P 


AMPHITRYON. 


Phe. I (hall be curgd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early rife, but you maſt be obey'J. 

Jup. No matter for the cheating part of Man; 
They have a day's fin lefs to anfwer for, 

Pheb. When wou'd you have me wake ? 

Tap. Why, when fove goes to ſlcep: when I have fi ih'd, 


Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you word. | Ex't Phatous on hs Chariot. 


To Merc. Now, He rmcs, I mait rake Ampbitry 5 torm, 
T* enjoy his Wite ; 
Thou muſt be $S:/ia, this Amphitryon's flave 3 
Who, all cins Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell A/cmena of her Lords approach ; 
And bring her joytul news of Victory. 
M-rce. Bur why muſt I be Sofia ? 
J»p. Dull God of Wir, thou Statue of thy ſelf! 
Thou muſt be Sofia, to keep out Sofia : 
Who, by his entrance, might diſcover Jove, 
Ditturb my Plealtures, raiſe unruly Noiſe, 
And fo diſtra&t Alcmengs's tender Soul, 
She wou'd not meet my warmth, when I diſſolve 
Into her Lap, nor give down halt her Love. 
Mer. Let me alone; Ill cudgel him away : 
But I abhor ſo Villanous a ſhape. 

Fup. Take it; 1 charge thee on thy Duty, take it; 
Nor dare to lay it down, till I command. 
| cannot bear a moments loſs of Joy. | 

[Night appears above in ber Charict. 
Look up, the Night is in her filent Chariots 
And rouling juft o're Thebes : bid her drive Gowly, 
Or make a double turn about the World ; 
While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's Drels, — 
To be the greater, while 1 ſeem the leſs. ( Exit Jupiter. 

Merc. to Night, Madam Night, a good Even to you: fair and ſoftly, I be- 
leech you Madam : 1 have a word or two to you , from no lels a God 
than Japiter. 

N; br. O, my nimble finger'd Godof Thefr, what make you here on Earth, 
at this unſeaſonable hour ? what Bankers Shop is to be broken open to Night © 
-4 what Clippers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, have been invoking your 

Ity for their aſſiſtance. hy ' 

-» dp Faith none of thoſe — ; nd yet I am _ No 6 idk 
for you know I am a kind of Jack of all Trades: at a word, Jwpite , 
g's his Genius ro night, Ln 2 certain noble ſort of Recreation, calld. 

enching : The truth on't is, Adultery is us brobe: Name. 

Night. Jupiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wile Juno. - ad 

Merc. He has been marry'd to her above theſe hundred years; an ©S 


lon h in conſcience to ſtick to one Woman. : : 
Neebe he's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife ; that's a double tye of af 


fetion to her. _ Nay 
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Merc. Nav, if he made bold with his own Fleth and Blood, *s likely he 
* ho 'D | »ohhours. 
3 pe _ _ _ Wi; &: wouldraile a Rebellion againſt him, for the 
violation 04 my ed. ys _ OF 

Mure. Thou at miſtaken, Od Nigbt': hes Wite cou'd raife no lation: all 
the Deicics in Tkaven wou d rake etie part of the Cuckold-making G x ; for 
they are all given 20 the ticth wolt damnadly. Nay the very Goddeſſes 
would tickle in the cauſe of L572 'eis the way to be Popular to Whore and 
Love. For what &vit thou think old Saturn was depos', bur that he was 
cold and impoter.c; and mauve no-court £0 che fair Ladies. Pallas and Jung 
themſelves, as chaſte as they arc, cr yd thamne on. him. 1 lay unto thee, 014 
Night, Wo be tr» the Monarch that has ;nat'ehe Women on his Ide. 

Night. Then by vour rule, Mercury, A King who wou'd live happily, mutt 
debaucn his whole N-tion of Women. | SS: | 

Merc. As far 15 his ready Moncy will go;; Fmean 3 for TFupiter himlclt can': 
pleaſe all of *er. But chis is belid{ my ps vent Conmution ; He has ſent me 
co will and require you to make a (wingingdong Night for him : tor he hates 
to be {tinted in his Ploatures, Wy F 

Night, Tell kim plainly , Vl rather .lay-.down) my Commiliion : What 
wou'd he make a Bawd ot m&#* ; / © 

Merc. Poor Ignorant | why he meant thes for a Bawd when he firſt made 
thee. What art thou good ior, tc core aZawd?? Is not Day-lighte berter 
for Mankind, 1 mean as to any other uſe, but only tor Love and Fornication? 
Thou haſt been a Bawd t60, a-Reverend; Pronncave, Original Bawd, . trom the 
firſt hour of chy Creation! and all-the hudable attions of Love, have- been 
commirecd under thy Mantle. Prichee tor what doſt-cthou think that thou-art 


will not {| 


worſhipp'd ? Ws 2 V; 

Night. Why tor my Stars and Moonſhine. 1'1- | 

Mere. Thar is, tor holding a Candle to iniquity.: but: if they were put out, 
thou wou'dſt be double worthipr, by the willmg baſhful Virgins. 

Night. Then tor my quiet, and the {lweemetsot my: fleep. 

Merc. No, ton thy fwerr waking all-the -Night br lloep. comes not Upon 
Lovers &l chov art vanitwe,ct  - | An 

N:gbr. Bur ic will be againſt Nature, to make a long; Winters Night at 
Midlummer, 

Merc. Trouble not your' elf for thav:- Phebue js: order d to make a ſhor! 
Summers Day to-morrow: fo'in fodrand wwery Hours: all will be at rights 
again. "lh jinv I Eli. * 

Night. Well, I am edified by your d:i(courſe; and nry commfore is, that what» 


ever work is made, I be nothing, ' - 4&1 
Merc. About your bufine(s-then: -ptit &' Spoke into your Chariot Wheek, 
and order the. Sever Stars to halr,- while 4 pur-my ſth into' che habit of a 


Serving-man; and dreſs up a falſe Sofie,to wait upon a' falle Awphirryon. Good 
night, Night. . RUENST | 


Night. My ſervice 19: Fupiter. Farowell! Merinyy. | 
| VNight'92} Sockipard: © -[Rxiz. Mcroury. 
£ 115% v3)i- 21ef 
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Scene 


AMPHITRYON. 7 
Scene- II. 


Amphitryon's Pace, 


Emer Alcmena alone. 


4am. AJ Hy was I marri'd to the Man I love! 
For, had he been indifference to my choice, 
Or had been hated, abſence had been plcalure : 
But now I fear for my Ampbreryen's lite : 
At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 
I am amidit au Hoaſt of armed toes: 
Suſtaining all his Cares, piercd with his Wounds, 
And jt he falls ( which O ye Gods aver.) 
Am, in Ampbitryen ſlain! wou'd L were there, 
And he were here; fo miglit we change our Fatcs ; 
That he might grieve for me, and I might dic tor him! 


Enter Phadra, running. 

Phed. Good news, good news, Madam, O fuch admirable news, that if I 
kept it in a moment, I ſhou'd burſt wich it! 

Alec. Is it trom the Army 7 

Phed. No matter. 

Ale. From Ampbitryon 7 

Phed. No matter, neither. 

Alc. Anſwer me, 1 charge thee, if thy good news be any thing relating to 
my Lore : if it be, affure thy felt of a Reward. 

Phad, Ay, Madam, now you fay fomething to the matter : you know the 
baiinels of a poqe Waiting-woman, here upon Earctil/'s to be ſcraping ep ſome- 
ting againſt a rainy Day, call d che Day of Marri& et every oneam our owl 
\ ©24tion ; bur whar matter 15 ic co mEUImy Lord has routed the Enemies; 
it | vec none of then: {>oils ! 

lt, Sav, s my Lord victorious ? 

Poed. Why he is victorious; indeed 1 1 1y i Cevourly to Jupiter tor a Victo- 
ry; by the ſung token, that you ſhous vive me ren -pivces of Gokl, if 1 


L. olglit \ V, NEVE OI Ito 
Aic, Thizy are thine > {ſuppoſing he be (it roo. 

touet. Noy that's a new bargains to: { vowu to Tapiter, that then you 
' | I] « dcrtal.c for my Lard's fifery © 1 


{.r of th debr, ana cake it upon 


[ud give me ten Vizces more : | 
You w:1{ pleaſe to dilcharge his Go. thip | 
you to pav. 

Alc. When he returns in ſalety, /u7'ter 5 
| Phed. And 1 am ture 1 articled with Tar: 
tat my Lord was upon retuin, you the ;d Er. 
mat will colt you nothing. Ss 
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P ” WA 
4c. Make haſte, thou 'Lorturer; 15 my 4/474477 5994 Ui, 
_ : s Phed. Pro- 


*F! A VOUur Vyw. 
/, that if } krogghe you news, 
r m2 one friall tavour more, 
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8 AMPHITRYON. 


Promiſe me that 1 ſhall be your bedfellow to Night, as I have been 
Wer 4 my Lord's abſence, — unleG I ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you of 
'Our word. 
: Ale. That's a ſmall requeſt, 'tis grazed. 
Phbed. But _ b Jager 
le. But why wpiter 1 

Phot Becauſe he's the greateſt : T hate to deal wich one of your little baf- 
fling Gods that can do nothing, but by permiſſion : but F=pxer can ſwinge 
you off; if you ſwear by him, and are for{worn. 

Alc. 1 ſwear by Tupiter. ; 

Phed, Then I believe he is Victorious, and I know he is ſafe : for I look'd 
through the Keyhole, and ſaw him knocking at che Gate ; and I had the 
Conſcience to let him cool his Heels there. 

Alc. And wou'dſt thou not open to him! Oh thou Traitreſs ! 

Phed. No, I was a little wiſer : I {eft Sofia's Wite to let him in : for I was 
reſoly'd to bring the news, and make my-penny-worths out of him; as time 
hall ſhow. | 


Enter Jupiter, in the ſhape of Amphitryon, with Soſia's Wife, Bromia, 
| He kiſſes and embraces Alcmena. } 

Fup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! 
The Ne&ar of the Gods, to theſe is taſteleſs. 
I ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this Night 
| wou'd renounce my Heav'n, to be Amphitrys, 

Ale. Then, not to ſwear beneath Amphitryen's Oath, 
( Forgive me Funo it 1 am profane) 

I ſwear, | wou'd be what 1 am this Night ; 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 


Brom, Good my Lord, what's become of my poor Bedfellow, your Man 
is you keep ſuch a billing and colling here, to ſet ones Mouth a watring : 
what, I ſay, though I am a poor Woman, I have a Husband as well as my Lz- 
dy ; and ſhou'd be as glad as ſhe, of a little honeſt Recreation. 

Phed. And what have you done with your old Friend, and my old Sweet: 
heart, Judge Gripm? has he brought me home a cramd Purſe that fwels with 
Bribes : it he be rich, I make him welcome, like an honourable Magiſtrate: 
bur if he has not had the wit to fell Juſtice, he judges no Cauſcs in my Court, 
I] warrant him. 

Ale. My Lord youtell m2 notiting of the 4 
Is Thebes Victorious, are our Foes tell, oy'd ? oo 
For now | nid you fafe, I ſhou'd be glad 
THE you were in Canger ? 

up. aſide. A Man had need - 
wot fp Serie harry mn a God, to ftand the fury of three talking 


| Icience I made their Tongues of Thunder. 
Bromia pulling bim 64 one ſide. | ask'd the fi {t queſtion: an{wer me my Lord, 


Pavzdra pulling bim on totber (54 "gt - 
Co Þ S , » 
Hushand: and fide, Peace, mine's a Lover, and yours is but a 


he anfiocrtd my Judge is my Lord too; the Title ſhall take place, and 1 will 
Twp. k /i8 


#>. Sofia is fate : Gripms 1511011: both coming: 
[ rode before *em, -with a Lovers halts, 4  4/ads, 
Was e're poor God fo worri & | but lor my Love, 
I with I were in Heav'n again with Juno. 
Ale. Then 1, it ſeems, am lalt oo be regarded ? 
Fup, Not ſo, my Love, bur chele obtireperous Tongues 
Have ſnarch'd their anfwers fiit : they will be heard ; 
And farely Fowve wou'd never anſwer Pray'r 
That Whmen made, bur only co be freed | 
From their Eternal Noife: make haſte to Bed : 
There ict me cell my Story, in thy Arms ; 
There in the gentle pantes ot our Love, 
Beewixt our dy ings, Cre we live again, 
Thou ſhale be cold the Batcel, and ſucceſs : 
Which I ſhall ote begin, and chen break off; 
For Love will ofcen interrupt iny Tale, 
And make fo fweert contuhon in our talk, 
That th9.1 halt xsk, and I ſhall aalwer things, 
That are not of a picce ; but, patch'd wich Killes, 
And Sighs, and Murnurs, and 1mperted Speech 3 
And Nonſence ſhall be Eloquen:t, in Love. 
Brom. to Phedra. My I o:d is very hot tpon't : this avience is a great Friend 
to us poor neglected Wives ; 1t makes us new again. 
Alc. 1 am the Fool of Love ; and find wichin mg 
The toadncts of a Bride, without the tear. 
My whole Defires and W !thes are in you. 
Phad. aſide. My Ladies Eyes 442 pinking to B:dward too ; Now is She to 
look very fl.cpy, countericiting yauning, but She thall ask me leave tuſt 
Alc. Gieat juno, thou whole holy carc preſides 
Over the Nuptial B2d, pour all chy Bleſhngs 
On this Auſpicious Night. ; 
Fup. Juno may grudge : for ſhe may tear a Rival, 
Inthoſr biight Eycs; but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this Night. ; 
Phed. aſide. Bur Jupiter ſhou'd ask my leave fult, were he here in orfon. 
_ Hle. Bremio, prepare th: Be : 
tie eedious journey has diſpos'd my Lord, IT, DF 
16 f2:k his necdiul reſt. _ Exi Bromia. 
[bel "T's very true, Madam ; the poer Gentleman mitt neats [12 Weary ; 
and eurefore, was not ill conmriv'd that he mult lic alone co Night, ta recruit 
1:42! wich ſleep, and lay in enough tor to Morrow Night, when you may. 
Kec him wakiag. ; 4 
Alc. to Jupiter. T muſt confels I made a kind of promile — | 
Phad: a, almoſ? crying. A kind ot promie, do you Cai ict [ lee you wou F 
fain I CO mng oft : | 2m {re you {wore 0 ni, | ty 4 WD fcr, UNA. [ [n0u a >» 
Your Bedfellow, and I'll accuſe you to him too, ti. tire rr | WO And 
ll ;zay a purpoſe coo, that L will, though 1 have 10% p72) G 00 umm (2118 L2VCN 
Years, C Jup. O 
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Jup. O, the malicious Hilding ! 

Alc. 1 did ſwear indeed, my Lord. 

Jup. Forſwear thy ſelf ; for Jupiter but laughs 
Art Lovers Perjuries. : 

Phed. The more ſhame for him if he does : there wou'd be a fine God in. 
deed for us Women to worſhip, if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat us 
of our Maiden-heads : No, no, Jupiter 15 an honeſter Gentleman than you 
make ot him. de - 

up. I'm all on fire; and wou'd not looſe this Night, 

To be the Maſter of the Univerſe. : 

Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on fire : but the Devil a Bucket ſhall be 
brought to quench it, without my leave: you may goto Bed, Madam ; bur you 
ſhall fe how Heav'n will bleſs your Nights work, it you toriwear your 
ſelf: —— Some Fool, ſome meer Elder-Brother, or ſome blockheadly Hero, 
Jove, I beſeech thee, ſend her. 

Jop aſide. Now I cou'd call my Thunder to revenge me, 
But that were to confeſs my felt a God, 
And then I loſt my Love! —— Alcmena, come, 
By Heav'n I have a Bridegrooms fervour for thee, 
As I had ne'er enjoy'd. 

Alc. ſighing. She has my Oath; . 
And ſure ſhe may releaſe it if ſhe pleaſe. — 

Phed. Why truly Madam, I am not cruel in my nature, to poor diſtreſſe 
Lovers ; for it may be my own caſe another day : And theretore, it my Lord 
pleaſes to conlider me. — 

Jup. Any thing, any thing, but name thy wiſh, and have it.— 

Phed. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any thing ; but you wou'd tell me ano- 
ther ſtory to morrow Morning. Look you my Eord, here's a Hand open to 
receive; you know the meaning of it: I am for nothing but the Ready— 

"7p. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heav'n. 

Phed. Yes when you are Fupiter, to diſpoſe of it. 

Jup. afide. 1 had forgot, and ſhow'd my ſelf a God ; 

his Love can make a Fool of Jupiter, 

| Phed. You have got ſome part of the Enemies Spoil I warrant you ; I ſee a 
lietle erifling Diamond upon your Finger ; and I am proud enough to think 
it wou'd become mine too. 

Jupiter, taking a Ring off bis Finger and giving it. Here, take it ; 

his is a very Woman: 

Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in One, 
Is all her Sex. 

Phed. Ay, ay, *tis no matter what you ſay of us. What wou'd you have 
your Mony out of the Treaſury, without paying the Officers their Fees? Go, 
get you together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worrying 
one another, and then to morrow morning, I ſball have another Fee for part 
ng you. CPhadra goes our before Alcmena with a Light. 


Jupic 


> s oe 


AMPHITRYON. 


Fupiter ſolus, : 
Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all ; I 


For what's to be a God, but to enjoy ? F 
Let human-kind their Sovereign's leiſure waite 
Love is, this Night, my great Aﬀair of State : 1 


Let this one Night, of Providence be void : 
All Jove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 
Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 

And ler my SubjeRts praiſe me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of bliſs, if 
Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, i 
His Pray*r is in a happy hour preferr'd : 

And when Fove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 


Night-Scene of a Pallace. . 


l 

' 

Soſia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury, in Soſia's ſhape, with a Dark-Lanthorn alſs. i 
j 

| 


Sica. - not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
dark Night, to bring the news of his Victory to my Lady ? and 
was not I poſleſs'd with ten Devils, for going on his errand, without a Con- 
voy for the ſafeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with | 
fear! I am diminiſh'd of my natural weight, above two Stone : I ſhall nor 
bring half my ſelf home again, to my poor Wite and Family : I have been in | 
an Ague fie, ever ſince ſhut of Evening ; what with che fright of Trees by tha | 
High-way, which look'd maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine : and what 
with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhak'd like Spears, and Lances at me. 
Well! the greateſt Plague of a Serving man, is to be hir'd to ſome great Lond ! 7 
They care not what drudgery they put upon us, while they lic lolling at their ; 
Eaſe a Bed, and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expectation of the Whore which 
we are fetching for them. 
Mer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers this | bur I, who am a God, 
am degraded to a foot Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil employ- 
ment tor a Deiry ! 
$:{. The better ſort of 'em will ſay, Upon my Honour,at every word: yet 
ak 'em for our Wages, and they plead the Priviledge of their Honour, and 
will not pay us; nor let us take our Priviledge of the Law upon them. Theſe | 
ae a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do tor Liberty and 
Property of the Subject : there's Conſcience tor you : = 
Mer. aſide. This Fellow, has ſomething of the Republican Spirit in him, 
Solia looking about bim. Stay ; this methinks ſhou'd be our Houle : and I 
ſhou'd thank the Gods, now, for bringing me ſafe home : but I think I had as | 
good let my Devotions alone, till I have got the reward tor my good news, : 
and then thank 'em once tor all : for if I praiſe 'em, betore I am fate within | 
GC 2 Doors, 
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Doors, foms Camii'd Motu Dog may come out, and worry me ; and they 
my thanks 172 1h OW2 &. = va | 

Arc. a [hou art a wich Roguz, and wilt have thy Bargain before 
hand : The:« thou get it n -inro the Houle this Night ; a A thank nic ace 
COrCi pl TY &'v cc 


CO 


No v am Leo 4 'Ve » my I, "a " an Accor! 4.4 44 of my Lord” 5 Victory ; "ls 


ICH, 
rocd to exercif} my Parts betore hand ind file 1 yy Tongue into eloquent Ex- 
prefiions, to ti; Kie bet Ladyſhirs im-ginanon. 

Aer. aſide. God. and nerc ; liz 50d of Eloquence to judge of thy Oration, 

Sotia _ down bis Lani Thi 's Lanthorn, tor once, ſhall be my Lady ; 
beak th: thc Lamp of all Be Yy and Pc rien. 

AL . No, R: 21 c, "tis thy Laid ts the Lanthorn by this time, or Jupiter 
15 Liarn of s al = 

S.,// Then thus 1 make my Addreiles 'O her :; ( Bowes ) Madam, my Lord 


| 4> Cl {in Li aw green 15 the mc ft i 214i! Ih l 110! S 1 thc I! oft WITT VT thy 01 tins 
lJOlLoOWwWceis ©. Dit 7 YOUTr Ladith! o, os lowing Acco! 11t ON our PO 1s F ys 


xdiron. Thica ſhe — O my poor 7, (in & ſhr:l, Tone how am I over- 
joy d to [ec thee! Shec cap 12) 1y no lels - — Madam, you do me too n uch Hoe 
nour, and the World wienvy me 1s glory ;: — well an{wer'd on my lide.— 


Ar how does my ord Arplitr you ? — Mailam, he always does like a Man of 
Courage, when he 15 call'd by Honour, — There 1 think I nick'd it. — - t 
when will he return ? — As ſoon as poſſibly he can : but not fo ſcon as his in 
patie11t Heart cou'd wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. 

Merc. ad: When Thebes is an Unive;firy. thou deſtrveſt ro be their O UE: 

S-ſa. Put wie d cs he do, and what does he lay : ? Picthee cell me fonicthing 
more of him. — He always fays lets than he does, Madam : and his Ex emies 
have fond it to their coll. Where the Devil did I learn theſe Elegancics 
ard Gallanerics ? 
. Mere. So; he has all the natural Endowments of a Fop ; and only wants 
the Educa on þ 

Solia, Foring np 70 the Sky. What is the Devil in the Night! ſhe's as long as 
two Nig! ts; the :ycn St. 475 are juſt where they were ſeven n Hor: '$ 80! nigh 
Day— hi ph Night, i ns 1, by my favour. W hat has Pheb; 5 been playin o th 


prom: Ro het larly "A Re trears us Gods bue | hall make hi im al 
ter his tone in NMec at. 'y. | Mercury COMCS Weaver, and frands } juſt before him. 

Sol, ſeeing Pim, and ſtertmg back, af. a, How now? what do my E yes C121Cy 
or is my Cark Lonthorn tale to me . 15 not that a Giant bctore our Door ? or 
a Ghoſt of {ors body (in in the late Batcel ? f he be, *tis unconfcionably 
done, to 1/ight an honeſt Man thus, who never Grew Weapon wrat!:t My 1 in 


ark y  life!= Whateve: Wigh t he be, | am & vilſhly atraid, chats 
eain : by 1S Cl "ction to keep my own Counſcl: I'll ting, that 1may £5 
Tritt _ S014 raps ;, and as Mercury ſpeaks, by l:tile and | ; "8 drops by s Vo! 


Merc. Whot tiwey Com anion is this, that Ceafers us with his hoarſs 


Voice 5 what Midnight Ballad: ſinger have we here ? I ſhall ceach the Villain 
to leave off Catterwaw ling. 


= Sol. [ 


a Tk. FE : 
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wave: 

<a. bas has {12 lc me out : my fear has berray'd me into this ſavou;.— 
I am a Jea Arp n: th: bloody Villaia is at his fee, t:, fam, alrcady.: 

M-rc = |, who gozs there ? 

Sofi:s A Friend. 

Mere What Fri-nd ? 

$i/a. Why a Frieni to all the World that will give me leave to live peaceably, 

Ave, 1 detie Peace and all its Works ; my Arms are out of 2+2rcile, they 
have maul d no body theſe three days : I long for an honourab!s Occation to 
ponnd a Man ; and lay him a ſleepar the fhrit Buffet. 

Sia aſide, hae wou'd almoſt do me a kindne(s; for I hive been kept 
wakzing, withour tipping one wink of ſl:ep theſe ch rce N 'ghts. 


__ Ot what Quali (y are you, Fellow? 
Sofia, Why I am a Man, I-!low, Courage S:ffa— 


a rc, What kind of Man 
fa. Why a Two-leg'd Man, What Man ſhou'd | be? —— ( Apte)— 
my if bear vp to him, he 1 may prove as errant a Milkiop as my f-!t, 
M:rc. Thou art a Coward 1 warrant thee, do not I] heat thy Teeth chatter 
in thy * id 7 
Sofia. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they won'd he ſnapping at thy Noſe. 
(Afide)— Þ ifs me, what an Arm and Fiſt he 1s, with great ” Noor, to0 
and Gols and Knuckle-bones of a ve: y _ 
Merc. Sirrah, trom whence come you, and whitcher go you ? aniwer me di- 
re&tiy, upon pain of Allaflination. 
S:fa. I am coming from whence { came, and am going whither I go: thar's 
directly home though thus 1s ſum-what an ucivil manner of | roczeding, 
at the firſt ſighr of a Man, let m- et yo! 
Merc, Then to begin our better Acguain tance, It me firſt make you a Tmall 
P, = of this box o' the Ear. —_— (Prikes him. 
o{ia, If I were as cholerick a Fol as you now, h:re wou'd be fine work 
Www us two; but I am a little better bred, than to diftuctd the ſkzeping 
Neighbourho: \d, and fo good night Friend, — (1s going. 
Merc. ftoping im. Hold Sir ; you and I muſt nor pac lv calily 3 once moic, 
whither are you going ? 
S:fia. Why 1 am going as faſt as I can, to g2r out of ths reach ot your 
Clutches : It me but only knock at that Door there. 
Mere. What butinels have you at that Door, Sirrah ? 
Sojia. This is our Ho! le ; a; 1d when , am got i!1, 1il cell you more. 
Merc. Whol: Houle is this, Sawcinels, thac you are {o tamiliar with, to call 
it Ours 7 
Softa. *T 1s mine, In the tuft places and next, my Maſters; 
Garrret, anc he Iyes under me. 
Merc. Havs your Milter ami you no Names, vdiirah * 
Sifia, H 
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Sofa. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble. 

Merc. What, my Lord General ? 

Sofia. O, has his Name mollity'd you! I have brought youdowna Peg lower 
already, — * 

Merc. And your Name (6—— - . 

Soſis, Lord, Friend, you are ſo very troubleſom— What ſhou'd my Name be 
but Sofia 7 

- How, Ssſia, fay you? how long have you taken apthat Name, Sirrah 2 

Sofia. Here's a finequeſtion: why I never tookitup Friend,it was born with me, 

Merc. What was your Name born, Sofia ? take this Remembrance for that 

ye. (Beats bim, 

Sofia. Hold Friend, you are fo very flippant with your Hands, you won' 
hear Reaſon: What offence has my Name done you, that you ſhou'd beat me for 
ie? $.0. $. I. A. They are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, as any are in the 
* whole Alphabet. : 

Merc, I have no quarrel te the Name, but that *cis e'en too good for you, and 
*ris none of yours. 

S:fia. What am not I Sofis, fay you ? 

Arc. No. W 6] 

Sofia. I thould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſpos'd, if you had not beaten 
me, in ſuch ſober ſadneſs. You wou'd perſwade me out of my Heathen Name, 
wou'd you ? 

Merc. Say you are Soſia again at your Peril, Sirrah. 

Sofia. I dare ſay nothiug, but Thought is free ; but whatever T am call'd,l am 
Ampbitryon's Man, and the firit Letter of my Name isS. too. You had beſt tell me 
that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, with news of his Victory ? 

Merc. I lay he did not. 

Sofia. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us ewo is horribly giv*n to lying— but 1 
do not fay which of us, to avoid Contention. 

# Merc. 1 ſay, my Name is Syie, and yours is not, 

Sia. I wou'd you cou'd make good your words, for then I ſhou*\| not be 
beaten, and you ſhou'd. 

Mere. 1 find you wou'd be S:iaif you durſt— but if I catch you thinking ſo— 

Soſia. I hope I may think I was Soſia; andI can find no difference between 


my tormer felt, and my preſent felt ; but chat I was plain Sos before 3 and 
now I am lac'd Sia. 


Mere. Take this, for being ſo impudent to think ſo. (Beats bim, 
Sofis kneehng. Truce a little, I beſeech thee! I wou'd be a Stock or a Stone 
now by my good will, and wou'd not think at all, for ſelf preſervation. Burt will 
you give me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you ? and promiſe me to de- 


poſe that Cudgel, if I can prove my ſelf to be that Man that I was before I 
was beaten ? 


Merc, Well, proceed in ſafety ; I promiſe you I will not bear you. 


Sofia. In the fiſt Place then, is not this Town cal.'d Thebes ? 
Aderc. Uundoubtedly. 


Seſia. And is not this Houſe Ampbitryon's ? 
Mere. Who denyes it ? 
Sofa, 1 
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Sofia, I thought you wou'd have denyed that too? for all hangs upon a String. 
Remember then, that thoſe ewo preliminary Articles are already granted. In the 
next place, did not the forefaid Ampbitryon beat the Teleboans, kill their King 
Prerelas, and ſend a certain Servant, meaning ſome. Body, that for ſake- 
fake* ſhall be nameleſs, co bring a Preſent to his Wife, with news ot his Vi- 
Rory, and of his Reſolution to return to morrow 2? 

Merc. "This is all crue, toa very little ; but who is that certain Servant, there's 
all the queſtion 2 

Sofia. Is it Peace or War betwixt us ? 

Merc, Peace. 

Sofia. I dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cudgel; but %tis a certain 
Friend of yours and mine; that had a certain Name betore he was beaten our 
of it ; but if you are a Man that depend not altogether upon force and bruta- 
lity, but ſomewhat alfo upon Reaſon, now do you bring better Proofs that you 
are that ſame certain Man; and in order to it, anſwer me to certain Queſtions. 

Mere. 1 ſay I am Sofia, Ampbitryon's Man 3 what reaſon have you to urge 
againſt it ? 

Sofia. What was your Fathers Name ? 

Mere. Davns; who was an honeſt Husbandman, whoſe Siſters Name was 
Harpage, that was married, anddyed in a foreign Country. 

$oie. So far you areright, I mult confeſs ; and your Wite's Name is. 

Merc. Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixon oft her Lands; 
that leads nie a miſerable Lite 3 keeps me co hard duty a Bed; and beats me eve- 
ry Morning when I have riſen from her ſide, without having firſt —- 

Sofia. T underſtand you; by many a forrowiul Token ; this muſt be I —(Afe. 

Merc, I was once taken upon ſuſpicion of Burglary, and was whipt through 
Thebes, and branded for my pains. 

Sofia. Right me again ; but if you are I, as I begin to fuſpet ; that whip- 
ping and branding might have been paſt over in ſilence, tor both our Credits.— 
And yet now I think on'e, if I am I, (as I am L) he cannot be I. All theſe Cir- 
conffeace he might have heard 3 but I will now interrogate him upon fome 
private Paflages What was the Preſent that Ampiitryon lent by you or me, 
no matter which of us, to his Wite A!cmena? 

Mrre. A Buckle of Diamonds, contilting of five large Stones. 

Sofia. And where are they now ? 

Merc. In a Cafe, feal'd with my Maſters Coat of Arms. | 

Sofia. This is prodigious, I conte; but yer *tis nothing now I think on't, for 
ſome falſe Brother may have reveal'd it to him. (4/4e) Bur | have another Que- 
ſtion to ask you, of ſomewhar that p1ſs'd only beewixe my felt and me ; it you 
are Sofia, what were you doing in the heat of Battel ? 

Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhou'd, that has a re{p2& for his own Perſon. I 
ran into our Tent, and hid my ſelf amongſt the Baggage. : 

Sofia afide. Such another cutting Anſwer, and I mult provide my felt of 
another name. (To him.) And how did you pals your cime in that {ame Tent ? 
You need not anſwer to every Circumltanze fo exactly now ; you mult Iye a 

little, that 1 may think you the more me. 


Aters. That 


—n—_— Ay. 
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Mere. That cunning ſhall not ſerve your turn, to circumvent me out of my 
name : | am ſor plain naked Truth :— There ſtood a Hogthhead of old VVi: 
which n y Lord d r.{ziv'd for his own drinking, TRIP 

Sefia aſide. O the Devil ! as fure as Death, he mult have hid E1uGclt in that 
Hove , or ki cou'd never NVC known that . . 

rc, And by that Hogſhead, upon the ground, there lay the kind Inviter 
anni Provoker ol g nd drinking ; : 
5a. Niy, now ] ! we caught yon, there was neither Inviternor Provoker, 
Ior | was all aio: : 

Merc, A lofty Gammint Of 

Sofia fo tus. Bryon—— that word has guice made an end of me :— let n 

ſoo, — this mult ve L, in {p1gac ot me. but iet me view him nearer. 
(Walks about Mercury with bis dark Lanihkon. 

Moy. What are you walxing "about me for, with your dark Lanthorn ? 

Sofia. No harm Friend; Lam only lurveying a parcel of Earth here, that ] 
Gad WC UWO ATC about to Baigiin tor; —He's damnable ke me, tha*'s certain 
Mmprims, there's the Patch upon my Nole, with a Pox co him-— JIrem, ave” 
ry foolilh Face with a lorg Chin at end on't : Item one Pair of ſhamb ling Legs, 
with two tplay Fe't belonging to them, And ſumma tota'rs, tron Head 
to } F; NC Sm mn v BB ) lily \ p Tre! — (To Mercury) Well, you arc Soſra ; -hre's 
no Genying t but what am I then; for my Mind gives me, | ain fon 
bouy Itiil, | knew but who 1 were. 

Alcre. Wh 1c | have a inind to be Sf no more, then thou maiſt be S's 
again 

Sifia. 1 liave but one requeſt more to thee, that, though not as Sir, yet a5 
a ſtranger, i may £0 iro that Houle, = carry a Civil Mcitage to my Lady 

Merc. No Sirrain , not being Soia, you have no Meſlage to deliver, nor no 
I \dy in this Houle, 

Sofia. Thou canit not be fo barbarous, to let me Iye in the Streets all night 
after luch a Journ: "ry , and tuch a beating— and thereiore I am retolv'd tO 
KNOCK at the Door in my own defence 

Merc. It you” come near the Door, I recal giy word, 2nd break oft the 
cIUucc: and then exp:ct Its uh his Cudorel. 
: No; Tae Devil rake me it I do expet : I have {:1. roo weil waat 
fow 'Fru ur that Crab tr Ce bears : INI rath er car it back upon the tov romy 
I ord Ampiitryon; to 1.c it he will acknowleds me tur Sc/4@ 5 M0 HC GOSNMS 
eneHn [ am no longer his 
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Scene Il, 


Pater Jupiter /cading Alcmena, foloved[by Phedra Pager with Torches before 


them. Jupiter fo the Pazes. 


Hoſe Torches are offenſive : ſtand aloof: 
Por, though they bleſs me with thy heav'nly fighe, 
may diſcloſe the Secret 1 would hide : 
The Thebans muſt not know I have been here 
Detracting Crowds wou'd blame me that I robb'd 
Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge, 
To Conſecrate to thy defir' d embrace: 
And I cou'tl wiſh no Witneſs but th:v ſelf; 
For thou thy ſelf art all I wiſh to pleaſe. 
Alem. So long an abſence, and fo ſhore a ſtay ! 
What, but one Night ! one Night of joy aud lave, 
Cou'd only pay one Night of Cares and- Fears ; 
And all the reſt are an uncancelt'd Sum ! 
Curſe on this Honour and this publick Fame ; 
Wou'd you had lefs of both, and more of Love! 
Fup. Alemena | mult go. 
Alem. Not yet my Lord. 
J«2. Indeed I muſt. 
Alc, Indeed you ſhall not go. | 
Jup. Behold the ruddy Streaks o're yonder Hill, 
Thoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 
That kindle Day-light to this neather World : 
Alem. No matter tor the Day, it was but made 
To number out the Hours of buſie Men. 
Let 'em be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretched 3 
And take their fill of anxious drudging day : 
But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 
Extinguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun : 
Come back, my Lord, ia tairch you ſhall retire. 
You have not yet lay long cough in Bed, 
To warm your widdow'd S:de. ; 
Phedra, aſide, 1 find my Lord is.an excellent Schoolmaſter, my Lady is fo 
willing to repeat her Leſſon. Hy; | : 
Merc. aſide. That's a plaguy lictle Devil ; what a roguiſh Eye ſhe has  [ begin 
like her ſtrangely ſhe's the Perquiſte of my Place too ; tor my Ladics Wat- 
ting-Woman is the proper Fees of my Lords Chief Gentleman. I have the Privi- 
ldp of a God too; I can view her naked chrough all her Clothes : Let ms 
ſez——Let me fee : I have diſcover'd ſomething that pleaſes me already. 
Jup. Let me not live but thou art all Enoyment ! 
» charming and fo ſweet, 
That not a Night, but whole Ererniry, 
Were well employ'd, , 
D I 
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To love thy each Perfe&ion as it ought. * 
Ale. kiſing bim. T'll bribe you with this kiſs to ſtay a white, 
up, Laing ber. A Bribe indeed thar ſoon will bring me back. 

But, to be juſt, 1 muſt reſtore your Bribe. 

How I cou'd dwell for ever on thoſs Lips ! 

O I cou'd kiſs 'em pale with eagernels ! 

So ſoft, by Heav'n, and ſuch a juicy. ſweet, 

That ripen'd Peaches have not half the ftavour, 

Alem. Yeniggard Gods! youmake our Livestoo long: 

You fil! 'em with Diſeaſes, Wants and- Woes, 

And only daſh *em with a lictle Love3 

Sprinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand: 

Count all our Joys, from Childhood ev'n to Age, 

They wou'd ' but make a day of, ev'ry year : 

Take back your ſevnty years, (the ſtint of Lite) 

Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteflence 

Ot Seav*nty years, into ſweet Seav*nty days: 

For all the 'eſt is flat, inſipid Being, 

Fup. Put yet one Scruple pains me at my parting ; 

I love ſo nicely, that I cannorbear 

To owe the Sweets of Love which I have taſted, 

To the ſubmiflive Duty of a Wite : 

Tell me : and fſooth my Paſhon ere I go, 

That in the kindeſt Moments.of the Night, 

When you gave up your ſelf 'to Love and me, 

You thought not of a Husband, but a Lover. 

Alcm. But tell me firſt, why you wou'd raiſe a Blaſk upon my Cheeks, by 

asking fuch a Queſtion ? 1 
Jup. I wou'd owe nothing to a Name fo dull 

As Husband is, but to a Lover all. 

Alcm. Yo ſhou'd have ask'd me then, when Love and Night, 

And Privacy, had favour'd your demand. 

Jp. 1 ask it now, becaule my tenderneſs 

Surpalles that of Husbands for their Wives. 

O that you lovy'd like me | then you word find 

A thouſand, thouſand Nicetics in Love; 

The Common love of Sex to Sex is brutal : 

Bue love refind will fancy to it ſelf 

Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets; 

'The being happy is not half the Joy ; 

The manner of the happineſs is all ! 

In me (my charming Miſtris) you behold 

A Lover that difdains a Lawtul Title; 

Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones : 

The Generous Lover holds by force of Arms; 

And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. 


:w. Methinks you ſhou'd be pleas'd, I give you all 

Foto and a Modeſt Wife cap give, pls 
* up. No, no, that very name of Witz-and Marriage, 
IsPoyſon to the'dearelt Iweers of Love: 
'To pleaſe my nicenefs you muſt ſeparates 
The Lover trom his Mortal Foe, che Husband. 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Vertue, 
But all your vigorous Warmth, your meleing Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lovers pare. 

Alem. 1 comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
But only love me ſtill, and, love me thus, 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thought. 

Fup. There's Myltery of Love in all l fay; 
Farewel 3 and when you ſee your Hushand next 
Think of your Lover then, 

Exeunt Jupiter and Alctzena ſevrrally ; Pherdra follows hey, 

Merc. alone. Now I ſhou'd tollow him ; but Love has laid a Einme-twis for 
me, and mads a lame God of me. Yet why ſhou'd I love this Phedra ? She's 
Interefled, and a Jitt inro-the Bargain. Three thouſand years hence, thers 
will be a whole Nat'vn of ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will be 
call'd France; and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, whers rh2 Men of that 
Country will be all Intereſt, Oh hat a precious Generation wi!l that be, which 
the Men of the Iſland ſhall Propagate out of the Women © che Contin-nt ? 

(Phedra re-enters )— And fo much tor Prophefie: for th: here ag vin, ard 
I muſt love her in fpig!ht of mes And ſince I muſt, 1 havethis Conor, that 
the greateſt Wits are commonly the g:eateſt Cullies; becarſe neither of the 
Sexes can be wiſer chan ſome ceitain Parts about 'ent will give *cm leave. 

Phedra. Well Sf, and how go Matters ? 

Mere. Our Army is Victorious. 

Phedra. And my Servant Judge Gripms ? 

Mere. A Voluptuous Gourmand. 

Phedra. Burhas he gotten where withal to be Volnptuors, is he Wealthy ? 
- Merc. He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the Rich Rebells, and hangs up the 

oor. 

Phedra. Then while he has Money he may make love to me. Has he ſent 
me no Token ? 

Mere. Yesa Kiſs ; and by the ſame Token, I am to give it you, as a Res 
membrance t:om him. 

Phed. How now Impudence ! A beggarly Serving-man preſume to kiſs me ? 

Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make Love to you ae 

Phed. 1 wou'd firlt be ſatisfi'd, wherher you were a poor God or a rich God, 

Merc. Suppoſe 1 were Mercury, the God of Merchandiſe : 

Phed. What the God of ſmall Wares, and Fripperies, of Pedlars and Pil- 
ferers ? 

Mzre. afide. How the Gipſic deſpiſes me? ik: 

Phedrs. I had rather you were Plutus the God of Money, or 7upiter in 4 


Golden Shower : there was a God tor us Women | he had the Art of making 
D 2 Love : 
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ve + Doſt thou thihk that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtrifſes by their 
= _ 'tis the Gold and che Preſents they can make : there's the PR 
tive they have over their fair Subjedts. 
Mcrc. All this notwithſtanding, I muſt te you pretty Phedra, Fam deſpe+ 
rately in love with you. 

PLed, And 1 mult tell thee, ugly: Sofia, thou haſt not where withal to be in 

love. 
h- Mare. Yes, a poor Man may be in love I hope ? 

Phed. I grant a poor Rogue may be in love, but he can never make love; 
Alas Sofia, thou haſt neither Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor 
Gold to bribe me : And Beſides all this thou haſt a Wite, poor miſerable $1! 
What ho Bromia ! | | ! 

Merc. O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt thou conjure up that ſpright of 
a Wite? 

Phed. To rid my ſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover : ſince you are fo 
lovingly difp6s'd;"1'1l put you together, to exerciſe your Fury upon your own 
. Wedlock ; What Bromic, 1 fay, make haſt; here's a Vellel of yours, full 
fraighted, that's going off, without paying -Duries. 

Mere. Since thou wilt not et mie ſteal Cuſtom : She (hall have all the Car- 

[ have gotten in the:Wars: but thou migheſt have lent me a little Creek to 
muggle in. (ul A? 

Phed, Why, what have you gotten, good Gentleman Soldier, beſides a Le- 
gion of - — | (naps ber Fingers. 
Merc. VVhen the Enemy'was rowted, I had the plundering of a Tent. 

Phezd. That's to ſay,' a' Houſe of Canvas, with moveables of Straw ; make 
haſte Bromia 

Merc, Put it was the Generals own Tent. 

Phed. You durſt not fight Pm certain; and therefore came laſt in, when 
the rich Plunder was gone before hand. — will you come, Bromia ? 

Fe _ Prichce do not call fo lowd;——— ——- A great Goblet that holds a 
allon. 

Phed. Of what: was that Goblet made ? anſwer quickly, for I am juſt cal- 
ling very loud Bro, —— | 

Merc. Ot beaten Gold. Now call a loud, if thou doſt not like the Metal. 

Phed. Bromia.  : (Very ſoftly 

Mere. That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with his Arms a kimbo, like a City Mi 
. giftrate : and a great bouncing Belly, like an Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilder- 
kin of V\iaz, Now what fay you to thac Preſent, Phadra ? 
Phed. \ hy } am conſidering — 
Alerc, \ Vhat I prithee!? 
' Phed., \ Vhy, how to divide the Buſineſs equally ; to take the Giſt, and re- 
fule the Giver. thou art ſa damnably ugly and 1o old. 
Mere. 8j.de. Now the Devil take Fupiter, lor confining me to this ungOcty 
ſhape to day ! 
Bur Grip !s as ol] and as ugly tao. (To ters 
; - PLes, But Grips "is 4 Perton of Quality, and my Ladies Unc'e, and if iz 
- Maitics me I ſhall take place of my Lady. Hark, your Wite | ſhe has ient 


ligt 


fi 
- 


AMPHITRYON. 1 


her Tongue before her. I hear the Thunderclap already : there's a ſtorm ap- 
ching- 

> Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it : O how I ſhou'd hate the? 
now if I cou'd leave loving thee' 

Phed. Not a word of the dear Golden Goblet, as you hope for— you know 
what, Sofia. 

Mer. You give me Hope then — 

Phed. Not abſolutely Hope neither: but Gold is a great Cordial, in love 
matters; and the more you apply of it, the better. — © Afide. } I am honeſt, 
that's certain 3 but when I weigh my honeſty againſt the Goblet, I am not 
quite refoly'd on which ſide the Scale will turn. [- Exit Phoedra. 
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Merc. a loud. Farewell Phedra; remember me to my Wife, and tell her— 
Enter Bromia. p 

Brom, Tell her, what Traytor! that you are going away without ſceing her. ' 9] 

Merc, That I am doing my Duty, and following my Mafter. 8 

Brom. Umph— 1o brisk too! your Maſter did his Duty to my Lady before H 
hs parted : He cou'd leave his Army in the lurch, and come galloping home | I 
at Midnight, to have a lick at the Honey-pot ; and ſteal to Bed as quietly as | [8 
any Moule, I warrant you: My Maſter knew what belong'd to a marri'd 17 
lifez but you, Sirrah. You Trencher-carrying Raskal, you worle than 118 
Dunghill-Cock; chat ſtood clapping your Wings and crowing without Doors, ' '2 
when you ſhou'd have been at rooſt. you Villiin. ——— | 4 

Merc. Hold your peace, Dame Parrler, and leave your Cackling : My Ma- | 1 


ſter charg'd me to ſtand Centry without Doors. 

Bro. My Maſter ! I dare ſwear thou be1y'ft him, My Maſters more a Gen- 
tleman than to lay ſuch an unreaſonable command upon a poor diſtretſed 
marri'd Couple, and after fuch an abſence too. No, there's no compariſon 
between my Maſter and thee. thou Sneaksby. 

Mer. No more than there is betwixe my Lady and you, Bra. You and 
have had our time in a civil way, Spouſe, and much good love has been be- 
twixt us: but we have been married tifreen Years, I take it: and that hoighty 
toighty buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, to be over. | | 

Bro. Marry come up, My fawcy Companion! I am neither old, nor ugly 
enough to have that faid ro me. | 

Merc. But will you hear reaton, Bromia ? My Lord and my Lady are yet in 
a manner Bride and Brideproom ; they are in Honey Moon till - do bur 
think in decency what a J-it ic wou'd be to the Family, to lze two Venerat I: 
old married People, lying inug in a Bed cogether, and {ighing out fine render 
things to one another ! ; 

Bro. How now, 'Traytor, dar'ſt thou maintain that i am paſt ehz Age of 
having fine things ſaid co me ? Er 4cg 

Merc. Nor ſo, my Dear : but certainly 1 am paſt che Age ol laying "cn. 

Bro. Thou deſ:rv'it not to be yok'd wich a Woman ot Honour, as I am, 


thou perjuc'd Villain. | 

Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to my forrow _— 
a poor Husband wau'd be glad to compound tor lels honour in his Wife, anc 
more 
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more quiet. Prechoe'be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, and dothy 
worſt with every thing elſe about thee. 

Brom. "Thou wou'dit-have a Woman of the Town, wou'dſt thon' to be al. 
ways ſpeaking my Husband fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom wore 
cafily ; wau'dit thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance to: thee * I am refolv'd 
I'll icoure thy Hide, for that word. i Holds up ber Ladle at him, 

Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Husband, wilt chou ? 

Brow. Since thou wile none of the Meat, 'tis but juſtice to give thee the 
baſtings of the Ladle. |. She courſes bim about. 

Mercury ruwning about. aſide, Was ever poor Deity ſo Henpeck'd as ] 
am | nay, then 'tis time to charm her aſleep with my enchanted Rod ———. 
before I am difgrac'd or raviſh'd. — 

[ Plucks out his Caducens and ſtrikes ber up;n 
the Shoulder with it. 

Brow. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy annointed Wite? Ill make thee— 
how now What, has the Rogue bewitch'd me! I grow dull and ftu- 

id on che ſudden I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot —— I am juſt 
ike him; I have loſt the uſe of all my — Members —\ yawning.) — I can't 
much as wag my Tongue — neicher, and that's the lalt ttve—ing part about 
a — Woman —— [ falls dows. 


Mercury alone. 


Lord what have I ſuffer'd, for being but a counterfeit marri'd Man one day ! 
If ever I come to this Houle, as a Husband again — then — and yer that then, 
was a lye too— For while Iamin love with this young Giptic, Phedra, 1 
muſt return— Bur lie thou there, thou Type of Juno : thou that wanr'ſt no- 
thing of her Tongue, but the immortality. It Fupiter ever let thee ſet Foot in 
Heaven, Juno will have a rattling Second of thee ; and there will never be a 
fair Day in Heaven or Eatth after it. 

For rwo ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder ; 


And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. [ Exis Mercury. 
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A.Ct III. 
Scene, before Amphitryon's Palace. 


Amphitryon and Soſa. 


Amp. Ow Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, thou ſhalt be convinc'd at 
; | thy own coſt, Villain ! What horrible lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch 
improbabilities, ſuch ſtuff, ſuch nonſence! — that the Monſter with two long 
Horns, that frighted the great King, andthe Devil at the Stone-cutters, are 
Truths,to theſ-! 

Sof. I am bur a Slave, an! you are Maſter 3 and a poor Man is always to Iye, 
when a :.ch Man is picas'l © contradict him; but as furg as this is our Houle— 


Amp. $0 
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Am.So ſure 'tis thy place of Execution. Thou art noe mad for lying neicher. 

Sof. That's certain : for all my Neighbours fay I have an honeſt Face ; or 
aſe they wou'd never call me Cuckold, as they do. 

Amp. I mean thou haſt not wit enough to make a lye, that will hang toge- 
ther: chou haſt ſee up-a Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage : 
O that 1 had but a Crab-tree Cudgel for thy ſake ! 

So. How, a Cudgel, ſaid you! the Devil take Fupiter for inventing that 
heard-hearted, mercilels, knobby Wood. 

. The bitterneſs is yet to come: thou haſt had bur a half Doſe of it. 

"a was never good ar ſwallowing Phyfick : and my Stomach wambles at 
the very thought of ic ; but, it I muſt have a ſecond beating, in conſcience lee 
me ſtrip firſt, chat I may ſhow you the black and blue ſtreaks upon my Sides 
and Shoulders. I am fure 1 luffer'd them in your ſervice. 

Amp. To what purpoſe wou'dſt thou ſhow them 2? 

So. Why to the purpoſe that you may not ſtrike me upon the ſore places: 
and chat as he beat me laſt Night croſs-ways, fo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me 
long-ways, to make clean work on't, that at leaſt my Skin may look like 
Checquer-work. 

Amp. This requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd; but, that all things may be 
done 1n order, tell me over again the ſame ſtory, with all che circumſtances of 
thy Commiſſion : that a blow may follow in due form tor every tye. To Re- 
petition Rogue, to Repetition. 

Sof. No, it ſhall be all a lye if you pleaſe, and Ill eat my Words to ſave my 
Shoulders. 

Amp. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſproved : but *tis too late : 
toRepetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 

Sef. With all my heart, to any Repetition but the Cadgel: but, wou'd you 
be pleas'd to anſwer me one civil queſtion? Am I to ule Complailance to 
you, *as to a great Perſon, that will have all things faid your own way ; or 
- [ to tell you che naked Truth alone, without the Ceremony of a tarther 

ting ? 

Amp. Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth : ſo help thee Cudgel— 

$-{. That's a damn'd concluſion of a Sentence : bur fince it muſt be ſo— 
Back and Sides, at your own peril— I ſet out from the Port in an unlucky 
Hour: the dusky Canopy of Night inveloping the Hemiſphere.— 

Amph. ſtrikes him, Imprimis for Fuſtian : —— now procced. 

Siſ. I ſtand corrected : in plain Proſe then, I went darkling, and whiſtling, 
to keep my ſelf from being afraid ; mumbling Curſes betwixt my Teeth, tor 

Ing lent at ſuch an unnatural time of Night. 

Amp. How Sirrah, Curting and Swearing againſt your Lord and Malter ! 
take wnnmnmoE- | Going to ſtrike. 

Sif. Hold, Sir — pray conſider, if this be not unreaſonable, to ſtrike me for 
telling the whole Truth, when you commanded me : Il fall into my old dog- 
tror of lying again, it this muſt come of plain dealing. 

Amp. To avoid impertinences, make an end of your journey ; and come to 
the Houſe : what found you there a God's Name? 


. » a 1 4 X 4 econ 
Se{.I cams thither in no God's Name at all ; bur in the Devils name, 1 _ 
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before the Door a ſwingeing Fellow, with. all my Shapes and Features ; and 
accoutred aiſo in my Habit. 

Amp. Who was that Fellow ? 5 208 

So/. Who ſhou'd it be, but another Sofia ! a certain kind of other me : who 
knew all my untortunate Commillion, preciſely , to a word, as well as I Sofia ; 
as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upon the lame errand to Alcmena, 

Amp. What groſs Abſurdicies are thele: 

So. O Lord,O Lord, what Abſurdities: as plain as any Packſtaff, That other 
me, had polted himſelf there betore me, me. You won't give a Man leave to 
{ſpeak Poetically now ; or clſe 1 wou'd fay, 'That 1 was arrivd at the Door, 
before I came thither, | 

Amp. This muſt cicher be a Drcam, or Drunkennels, or Madneſs in thee. 
Leave your Buffooning and Lying, I am not in humour to. bear it, Sirrah. 

So/. I wou'd you ſhou'd know I ſcorn a Lye, and am a Man of Honour in 
every thing, but juſt Fighting. I cell you. once again in plain ſincerity, and 
ſimplicity of Heart, that betore laſt Night I never took my felt but tor one 
ſingle individual Sa ; but, coming to our Door, I found my felt 1 know not 
how Civided, and as it were ſplit into two Seſia's. 

Amp. Leave Buffooning : 1 ſee you wou'd make me laugh, but you play 
the Fool ſcurvily. 

So/. That may be: butjfI am a Fool, I am not the only Fool in this company. 

Amp. How now Impudence! I ſhall 

Soſ. Be not in wrath Sir + I'meant not you : I cannot poſhbly be the only 
Fool; for if T am one Fool, I muſt certainly be ewo Fools; becauſe, as I told 
you, I am doutlylc.. IS 

Amp. That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable ! 

Soſ. Have not you-ſcen a: Six-pence ſplit into two halves, by ſome ingenious 
School-Boy ; which bore on either fide the Impreflion of the Monarchs Face : 
now as thole moigties were two Three-pences, and yet in effect but one Six- 
PENCE, — 

Amp. No more of your villanous Tropes and Figures. 

So/. Nay, it an Orator muſt be difarm'd of. his ftimilitudes. ———— 

Amp. A Mani had necd of patience, to endure this Gibberiſh : be bricf, and 
come to a Conclulion., 

Sf. What wou'd you have Sir? I came thicher, but the to'ther I was there 
betore me: for that there was ewo I's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in 
this Lizad of mine. This I, that am here, was weary : the to'ther 1 was treth: 
this I was pcaccable, and to'ther I was a hectoring Bully L 

Amp. And thou expet'ft I ſhou'd belicve thee ? 

__ Sef. No, II am not fo unreaſonable: for I cou'd never have bcliev'd ic my (lf, 
i | had not been well beaten into it: But a Cudpel you know is a con» 
vincing Argument in a brawny Fiſt : What ſhall I ſay, but that I was compe?lld 
at laſt to acknowledge my ſelf ! I found that he was very I, without fraud, co- 
Zen, or deceit. Belides, 1 view'd my {clf, as in a Mirror, trom Hcad co Foot: 
He was Handlome, of a noble preſence, a Charming Air, looſe and free in all 
tus Motions. And ſaw he was fo much I, that I ſhou'd have reaſon to be better 
lausncd with my own Perſon, if his Hands had not Leen a little of che heaviclt. 
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Amph. Once againto a Concluſion : Say you paſs'd by him, and entred into 


the Houſe. 
Sofia. I am a Friend to Truth, and ſay no: ſuch thing : He defended the door 


and | could not enter. 

Amph. How, not enter ! 

Soſa. Why, bow ſhou'd I enter, nnleſsÞ were a Spright to glide by bim, aud 
ſhoot my ſelf through Locks, and Bolts, and two tach-boards ? 

Amph. O Coward ! Did{t thou nox attempt to pals ? 

Sofia. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten tor my pains. 

Anph. Who beat thee ? | 

Cota. | be2t Me. 

Amph. Didlt thou beat thy felf:2'- | 

Sofia. I don't mean 7, here: bur the abſent Xe, beat me here preſent. 

Amph. There's no end of this intricate piece of Nonſenſe. 

Soſia, 'Tis only Nonſenſe becauſe 1 ſpeak it who am a poor fellow z but it 
wou'd be Senſe, and ſubſtantial Senſe, it a great Man faid it, that was back'd 
witha Title, and the Eloquence of ten Thouſand Pounds a year. 

Amph, No more ; Bur let us enter +©HYold's my Alcarena is coming out, and 
has prevented me ! How ſtrangely will ſhe be ſarpriz'd ro ſee me here, {o unex«- 


peſtedly ! 


Enter Alcmena and Phadra. 


Alem. to Thedra. Make haſte afger me to the Temple; that wemay thank the 
Gods for this glorious Succeſs, which Amphirryon has had ayaiaſt rhe Rebels. 
Oh Heavens? | [Seems him. 
Amph. Thoſe Heav*ns, and all their bleſt Inhabitants, [Salramg ber, 
Grant, that'the fwert rewarder of my pains 
May {ill be kind, as on our Noptial Night. 
Alcm. So ſoon return'd ! | 
Amph, So ſoon return'd! Is this my Welcome home ? [ Srepping buck, 
S0 ſoon return'd, ſays | am come unwilh'd, 
This is no Language of deſiring Love : 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years : 
And every little Abſence is an Ape. | 
Alem, What fays my Lord? 
Amph. No, my Alcmena, no: 
True Love, by its impatience meaſures Time , 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. | 
Alem, Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: 
But you, your ſelf are chang'd from what you were, 
Pall'd in Deſires, and ſurfeiced of. Blits ; 
Not ſo 1 met you at your laſt return; 
When, Yeſternight, 1 flew into your Arms, 
And melted in your warm Embrace. 
Amph. How's this ? 
Alem, Did not my Soul ev'n ſparkle at my Eyes, 


Ard ſhoot it ſelf into your auch lov'd Boſome? : 
E Did 
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Did 1 not tremble with excels of Joy 2 

Nay agonize with plezſure at your light, 

With fuch inimitable Proofs of Pallion, 

As no falſe Love could feign ! 

Ampb. What's this you tell me ? 

Alem, Far ſhort of: Livth, by eav'o ! 

And you rcturn'd thoſe Proofs with Ulury ,, 

And left me, with a Sigh, at Break of Day. 

Have yon torgot * he £1 
Amph. Or have you Gream®t Alcmena ? 

Perhaps ſome kind, rerealing Deity, | 

Has whiſper d in your Sleep, the picaſfing News 

Of my Return ;- 890+you belige U iyireal | 

Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us'dme kindly ; 

And my preventing image, reap'd the Joys, 

You meaut awaketſo me. ; 

Alcm. Some Melaucholy Vapour, ſures has feiz d: 
Your Brain, Amplurrzon, and exit yrb'd your Sevic : 
Orc Yeſtervight-is40 long afine, | 
But you might yet remeaber z and not force 
An horcſt bluſh inco my glowiag, Checks, 

For that which lawtul Marriage makes no Crime. 
Amph. | theuk you-tor ' my Melancholy Vapour.. 
Alc. 'Tis þut 4 jult requital for my Dream: | / 
Fhedra. | !11d my Malter took too muchof the Creature laſt night, ( Aſi, 

and now is Aupling tor a Quarrel, that no more may be expetted from 

bimto Night, whea he has no Alets. L in the mean te Armph. ad Alch. 

walk by themſelves,and frown at each other as they meet, 

Amph You Care not juſtife it to my face, | 

Alem, Not what ? 

Amphb. That 1 return'd before thjs hour ? 

Alcm, You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt night, 

And ſaid till Break of Day ? 

Amph, O Impudence ! Why Sofia ! 

Sofia. Nay, | ſay nothing; for all things here, may go by Enchantment (a3 
they Cid with me) for ought Iknow. 

Alcm. Speak, Phedra;, Was he here ? 

Phaara. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber-maid ; andi'by my place, 
at to forget all that was done over-night in Love- Matters ,—unlefs wy Maſter 
plcaſe toruv up my Memory with another Diamond. 

Ampi. Now in the name of all the Gods, Alcnena, 

A little recoledt your ſcatter'd Thoughts 3 

And weigh what you have ſaid. _ 

Alcm, I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, ere 1 ſpoke : 

And She, and Bromia, all the ” wan and | 

Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. 

if other Proof were wanting, tell me how 


I came 
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[came to know your Fight, your Vidtory, 
The Death of Prerelas, in ſingle Combar ? 
And, farther, from whoſe hands | had a Jewet : 
The Spoyls of him you flew. 

Amph. This is amazing! 
Have | already given yoy thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent | reſerv'd ?+ w4 

Alers. "Tis an odd Queſtian : 
You ſee | wear 'em ; Look. '- © 

b, Now anſwer, Soffe. | 

Sofia. Yes, now | can aniwer with a fafe Conſcience, as to that poiat, all the 

= _—_ Art Magick ; but, as for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe 
Y. + 4 s 

Alem, Then what are theſe upon my Arm ? [ To Sofia. 

Sofia. Flints, or Pebbles, br hens ſuch T'rampery of enchanted Stones. 

Phedra. They ſay the proof of a trae Diamond is to glitter in the dark ; [ 
think my Maſter had beſt take my Lady into ſome By- corner, and try who'e Dia- 
mond will ſparkle belt. | 

Sofis, Yet now | think on't, Madam,did not a certain Friend of mine preſent 'em 
to you ! 

Alem. What Friend ? : 

Soſia. Why another Soſie z one that made himſelt Soſi« in my deſpight, and 
alſo unſociated me. 

Anph. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe : break open the Seal, and take 
out the Diamonds 

Soſia. More words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I thank you - That's no part 
of prudence for me to commit Burglary upon the Seals: Do you look firſt upon 
the Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, whether the Szals be not as firm as 
when yon clapt the Wax upon them. | 

Amph, The Signature is firm. [ Looking. 

Sos, Then take the Signature into your own cuſtody, and open it, for 1 
will have nothing done at my proper peril. [0 rving him the Carer. 

Amph. O Heav'ns! Heres nothing, but an cmpty Ipice, the Neſt where 
they were laid. [ Breaking open the Seal, 

Sofia. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mine; here has been fine 
conjuring work ; orelſe the Jewel, knowing to whom it (hou'd be gyven, took 
—_ to ſteal out, by a natural iaſtigct, aid ty'd it felt vpon that pretty 

rm, 

azph. Can this be poſſible ? 

Sofia, Yes, very po ible : You, my Lord Ampintryon, may have brought forth 
another You my Lord Amphirryon, as well as IS»ſia hve brong ht forth another 
Me Sofia . and our Diamonds may bave procreated theſe Diamonds z and fo 
we are all three double, 

Phedra, If this be true, 1 hope my Goblet has gigg'd another Golden Goblet : 
and then they may carry double upon all four. [ Aſide. 

Alem, My Lord, I have ſtood lilegt, vut of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. +2. oth 


Anph. 
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Amph. A chilling Sweat, a damp af Jealqule, 1-7 | LAfide. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon wy Lambs... ..; ;;; , 
1 fear; and yet 1 mult be ſatisfied.; of | bags 51001 1 
And, to be fatisfy*d, I mult dillemble. al 
Alcm. Why muſe you io, and murmur to your 1a; 
If you repent vour Bounty, take it bags 6aaiG 10! w 
Amph. Not ſo: bur, if you pleaſe, relate what pa 
At our laſt Enterview. 


naritertC) 
Alcm, That Queſtion wou'd infer you were rot here; ; ., | 
Amph. [ lay 1.0T i053 mac 
I only wau'd, refreſh my MEMAy-3 A 6 22 16 11 
And have my Realans tgdchrs, the SLOTY« 0} 2; | "=T 
 Thedtra. So: This is as good ſport for me as an Examination of a great 
Belly batore a Maziltrate. TY x 91 
Alcm., T e;St96g iy nat long. you kopw, L met you. * 
Kils'd you, and preſt you clole withip my Arms 10974 2/1 y; 
With all the rgaderneis gt Yo DEM bel 41 5453 Js [1% 7b 
Arith.' 1 cout have Tpar'd that Kindneſs. | { Aſide. 
And what Cid 45, boy ALE. 
Alcm. You fttiin'd'me with a Maſculine Embrace; 
As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul our. 
Amph. ey to) I. * 2lmict 206M 215 2 
Alem. You dn, 
Anph, Coptound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind—-, -_ | Aftae, 
Proceed; procced.- - -— - : CT'o her. 
Aicm, You wou'd not ſtay to ſup » hut,much complaiaing of your drowſinels, 
and wantof natural Reſt ———— | | 
Amph, Made hafte to Bed : Ha, was't not ſo? Go on -——— [ Aſide, 
AnJiſtab me with each Sy!lable thou ſpeak'ſt, | 
Pheara. So, now 't1s coming , now "LiSCOming, 
Alemr. | have no more to lay. | | 
 Ampb, Why, weat we not to Bed? 
Alcm, Why not ? 
Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wife 
TofgotoBed, My Lord ? 
Amph. Perkdious Woman ! 
Ailcm. Ungrateful Man ! 
' Amph. She juſtifies it too ! 
Alcm. | need not juſtife : Of what am 1 accus'd? ' 
Ampb, Ot all that prodigality of: Kindnels, 
G1V'n to another, and uſurp'd trom me. 
So bl:\s me Heav'n, if lince my firſt departure, 
I ever ſet my foot upon this Threſhold. 
S9am.1 wnocent of all thoſe Joys, 
And dry of thoſe Embraces. 
Alc. Then 1, it ſeems, am falſe? 


Ar;6, As lurely falle, as what thou fay'ft is true. 
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Akm. 1 have betray d my Honour, and my Love ? 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? 
Amph. What thou art, 
Thou ſtand'ſt candemn'd to be, by thy Relation. 
Alcm. Go, thon unworthy Man, tor ever go : 
No more my Husband ; go thou baſe Impoſtour ; 
Who tak'ſt a vile pretence to taint my Fame ; 
And, not content to leave, would(t ruine me. 
Enjoy thy wilh'd Divorce : | will not plead 
My Innocence, of this pretended Crime : 
I need not ; ſpet thy Verom ;, do thy worſt : 
But know, the more thou wou'elt expoſe my Vertuc, 
Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, 
'Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 
Amph. "Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce ; 
For, know thou too, that atter this Aﬀront, 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation : 
But, fince thou haſt, with lmpudence affirm'd 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall, in the face of Thebes be clear'd ; 
Thy Unkle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Sea-men, (hall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and caine with me to Land ; 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door : 
So ſhall this Vitzon of my late Return, 
Stand a detected | ye; ard woe to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my Honour. 
Sofa. Sir, Shall I wait on you : 
Amph. No, I will go alone : Expect me here. | Exit Amphitryon. 
Phedra. Pleaſe you Lal ln—— | 19 Alcmena. 
Alcm, Oh ! Nothing now can pleate me : 
Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and 1 cars, 
And all tlinfeparable Train ot Griet, 
Attend my Steps for ever —— | | Erie Alemena. 
Sofia, What it | ſhou'd lye now, and fay we have been here Leiore? I never 
ſaw any good that came of relling truth, [ Aſrue. 
Phaara. He makes no more Advances to me: I begin a little to tyſpett, that 
my Gold Goblet will, prove but Copper. | Aſide. 
Sofia. Yes, 'tis refolv'd, I will lye abominably, againſt the Tight of my own 
Conſcience. For ſuppolc the tother 57/# has been here: perhaps that ſtrong 
Dog has not only beaten me, but alio has been predominant upon my Wite, 
and moſt carnally miſus'd her ! Now, by aSxing certain Qielt:ons of her, with 
a Side-Wind, I may come to uiverſtand how Squaircs yo; and whether my 
Nuptial Bed be violatcd. [ A/1de, 
Phaara. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his Maſter ; and will deny his 
being bere : but that ſhall not ſerve tus turn, to cheat oe vs wy Predentlo— | Ace, 
Why Sofia ! What, in a brown Study ? Sefia, 
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Sofia, A little cogirabwnd, Or ſ> z concerning this diſmal Revolution in our 
amily ! 
; th Ar7 Bnt that hou'd not make you neglect your duty to me, your Miſtreſs. 
Sofia, Pretty Soul; | weu'd thou wert : upon condition that old Bromia were 
ſix Foot under ground. 
Phadra. What | 1s all your hot Courtſhip to me, dwindPd into a poor nnpro. 
fitable Wiſh ? You may remember, 1 did not bid you abſolately deſpair. 
Soſiz. No; forall things yet may be accommodated, in an amicable manner, 
betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. * ; 
Pbedra. 1 mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me 
Soſa, Why, | hope we two never quarrell'd ? 
Phed. Muſt | rewember you of a certain Promiſe that you made me at our 
laſt partiog ? 5 TY 
Sofia. Oh, when 1 went to the Army : that I ſhou'd ſtill be praiſing thy Beauty 
to Judge Gripw, ard keep up his Aﬀections to thee. = 
Phd. No, 1 mean the Bulineſs betwixt you and me this Morning —— : that 
you promis'd mc : 
Sofia. That | promis'd thee. | find it now : That ſtrong Dog, my 
Brother So/+4, has been here before me, and made Love to her. [ Aſide. 
Phed. You are conſidering, whether or no, you ſhould keep your Pro- 
mite — n 
Sofia. That 1 ſhou'd keep my Promile. The truth on't is, ſhe's ano- 
thergheſs Morſel than old Bromia. [ 4ſide. 
Phed. And | bad rather you ſhould break it, in a manner, and, as it were, 
and in fome Senſc.-. 
Sofia. Ina manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, thou ſay'ſt ? — I find, the 
ſtrong Dog has only tickl'd up her Imagination, and not enjoy'd her: fo that with 
my own Limbs, 1 may perform the ſweetneſs of his Funftion with her. [| Aſide. 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promile ſhall not be broken ; but what I have under- 
taken, 1 will perform like a Man of Honour. [To ber. 
Phed. Then, you remember the Preliminaries of the Preſent 
Sofia, Yes, yes, in groſs | do remember, ſomething ; but this diſturbance of 
the Family, has ſomewhat ftupify'd my Memory : Some pretty Quelque choſe, | 
warrant thee ; ſome acceptable Toy, of ſmall valne. 
Phed, You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy : But I put a greater value upon 
your Preſents. 
"Sofia. A Gold Goblet, fay'ſt thou ! Yes, now bthink on't, it was a kind of a 
Gold Goblet ; as a Gratuity after Conſummation, 
Phad. No, no; | had rather make ſure of one Bribe before hand, than be 
promisd ten Gratuities. 
Sofia. Yes, now | remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, a Gold Gobler, by way 
of Earneſt ; and it contain'd ——— 
FPhed. One large———— 
Sofia. How, one large 
Fhead. Gallon, 
©of:4., No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Conſcience : It was not a whole 
Gallon ; but it may contain, reaſonably ſpeaking, one large Thimble-full : 
But 
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* But Gallons and Thimble-fulls are ſo like, that in ipeaking, I might eafily miſt 
take them. 

Phed. Is it come to this? Out Traytor ! 

Sofia. 1 had been a Trayror, indeed, to have hetray'd thee to the ſwallowing 
of a Gallon : but a Thimblctull of Cordial-water, is eaſily lipt off : and then, 
this fame Gobler, is ſo very light too, that it will be no Buithen, to carry it 
about with thee, in thy Pocket. 

Phed. O Apoltate to thy Love ! O perjar'd Villain ! { Enter Bromia. 
What, are you here, Sromia, | was telling him his own : I was giving him 
a Rattle for bis Treacheries to you, his Love : You ſee | can be a Friend, upon 
OCCalion, 

Brom. Ay, Chicken, 1 never doubted of thy Kindneſs : but, for this Fugi- 
tive, ——— this Rebel, this Miſcreant, 

Sofia. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as | have been. 

Brom. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave ime, at your Return ; when you 
us'd me ſo barbarouſly, this Morning, 

Sofia, The tother S944 has been with her too: and has us'd her bar barouſly : 
barbarouſly, that is to ſay, uncivilly : and uncivilly ; 1 am afraid that means, 
too civilly, | Aſiac. 
HA You had beſt deny you were here this Morning ! And by the 7 om 

oken 

Sofia. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's ſake, dear Phedra. 

Now mult | ponder with my ſcif a little. whether it be better tor me, to have 
been here, or not to have. been here, this Morning. | Ajrde. 


— 


Exter a Servant. 


Servant, Phedra, My Lord's withont 3 and will not entcr till he has firft ſpo- 
kenwith you | Exit Servant, 

Fhed Oh that 1 could ſtay to h:ip worry thee for this Abuſe: f To hun in 
but the beſt on't is, | leave thee in good hands. ————- privace, 
——  —-Farewcll Thimvle. To him, &ren1a. { Exir Phedra, 

Brom. No; you dic not beat me, aud put me igto a Swound, and deprive me 
of the natural uſe of my Tongue for a long Halt-hour : You d1d not beat me 
down, with your little Wand : But | ſhall teacii you to ule your Kod another 
time | ſhall. 

Sofia. Put her into a Swound, with my little Waad, aid to forth: That's 
mere than ever | cou'd do. Theſe are terrible Circumſtances that t6me 50/44 or 
another, has been here : Now, if he has literally beten ber, Grammercy, Byo- 
ther Soſa ; he has but done, what | wor'd have done, if | had durſt : Bat Tam 
afraid it was only a Camn'd Love-figure z ard that the Wand that lay her alleep, 
might ignife the Peace- maker. . | Aſrae, 

Brom, Now you are inutfling upon a cold Scent, for ſome pitiful 'bxcuic : | 
know you; tweuty to 02c, but you will picad a Drunkengels : You are usd to 


be pot- valiant, 


Sofia, 
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So(ia, 1 was pumping, and 1 thank her, ſhe has invented for me.— Yes; 
Broia, | muſt confeſs 1 was exalted : and, poſſibly, 1 migat ſcoute upon thee, 
or perhaps be a little more familiar with thy perion, by the way of Kindneſs, 
than if'l tid been ſober ; "but, Prithee, inform me what I did z-chat | may con- 
filer what latisfaQtion 1 am to make thee. | 

Bromia, Are you there, at your Dog-tricks!" You wou'd be forgetting, wou'd 
you? like acrunken Billy that affronts over-night, and, when he 15 call'd ta 
account, the next Mociiing, remembers nothing of the Quarrel z and asks par- 
dou, 10 avoid lighting, | 

Soſin, By Baucchns, | was overtaken 3 bur I hou'd be loth that I committed 
any 1o!y with thee, "RHP 

Brownld., 1 am lure, 1 kept my ſelf awake all night, that 1 did, in expeRi- 
tion of your coming. | Crying. 

$94, Ent what amends did I make thee, when I came ! 

Browia \ ou know well enough, tomy forrow z but that you play the Hy- 

OLITCE: 

4 Sofia, 1 warrant, | was monſtrous kind to thee. —— 

Brom. Yes, monltrous kind indeed : You never faid a truer word : for, when 
[ came to kiſs you, you pull d away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek 
me. . 

Sofia. Good. 

Brom. How, Good ! Here's fine Impudence : He juſtifies ! 

Sgſie. Yes, 1 do jultifie, that 1 turn'd my Cheek, like a prudent perſon, that 
= Breath might not offend thee :; for, now 1 remember, | I had eaten Gar- 
Ick. 

Brom. Ay, yon remember, and forget, juſt as it makes for you, or againſt 
you : but, to mend the matter, you never ſpoke one civil word to me : but 
itood like a ſtock, without ſeaſe or motion. 

Soſia, Yet better. [ Aſide. 
 Grom, Atter which, I lovingly invited you to take your place in your Nuptial 
bed, isthe Laws of Matrimony oblige you : and you ichumanly retus'd me. 

Sofia. Ay, there's the main point of the Bulinefs! Art thou morally certain, 
that Lrefus'd thee: Look me now in the face, and ſay 1 did not commit Ma» 
trimony with thee ! ( 

Brom, | wonder how thou canſt look me in the face, after that refuſal ! 

Sofia, Say it once agatn, that 1 did not felonioully come to Bed to thee ! 

Brom, No, thou cold Traytor, thou know'lt thou didit not. 

So/ea, Belt of all ; 'twes diſcreetly done of me to abſtain. 

Br,m, What do you infult upon me too ! 

Soſ1a, No, 1 do not inſult upon you 5—but — 

Brom. But what? How was it diſcreetly done then ? Ha ! 
| Sofia. Becaule it is the receiv'd Opinion of Phyſicians, that nothing but pu- 
ling Chitts, and Booby-Fools, are procreated in Drunkenneſs. 

Brom, A receiv*d Opinion, Snivel-guts! 1'll be judg'd by all the marry'd 
Women of this Town,it any one'of 'em has receiv'd it: The Devil rake the Phy- 
licians, for medling in our Matters: If a Husband will be rul'd by them, 
there are five weeks of Abſtinence in Dog day: too ; for fear a Child that was 

got 
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got in Ars ſhould be born juſt nine Months after, ard be blear-ey'd, like 
2 -K1tTen, R 

Gok Ler the Phyſicians alone; they are honeſt Men, whatever the World 
ſays of 'em. But, for a certain reaſon, that 1 beſt know, 1 am glad that Mat- 
ter ended fo fairly and peaceably betwixt us, 

Brom. Yes'twas very fair and peaceable : to [trike a Woman down, and bexx 
her moſt outrageoully. 

Sofia, 1s it poſlible that I drubb'd thee ! 

Brom. | find your drift: You wou'd tain be provoking me to a new Trial 
now : but, i'faith, you ſhall bring me to no more hand y-blows : I ſhall make 
bold to truſt ro my Tongue : You never durſt have offer'd to hold up 
a finger againſt me, till you went a Trooping. 

Sofia. Then | am a Conqueror : and | laud my own Courage - This Renown 
have atchiev'd by Souldierſhip and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, 
henceforward to your ſupream Commander. [Strarring . 


Enter Jupiter and Phadra, attended by Muficians and Darcers. 


Phadrs, Indeed 1 wondred at your quick return. 
wp. Ev'n fo Almi Love will have it, Phedra ; 
the ſtern Godd ſweet-ditter Cares, 

Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
| won'd have mann'd my heart, and held it out ; 
But, when thought of what 1 had poſlelt 3 
Thoſe joys, that never end, but to begin, 
Q, 1 am all on fire to make my peace : 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till | am reconcil'd. 

Phed, | fear "twill be in vain. 

Jap, 'Tis difficult : 
But nothing is impoſlible to Love : 
To Love like mine ; for 1 have prov'd his force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 
if I ſubmit, there's hope. 

Phed. 'Tis poſſible 1 may ſollicit for you. 

Jup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt ? 

Phad. Nay I promiſe nothing—— unleſs you begin 


Topromiſe firſt. [ Cart” ſying. 
oF wou'not be ungrateful. : ; 
Well; 1'|ltry to bring her to the Window : You ſhall have a fuir 


ſhoot at her : if you can bring her down, you are 2 good Markes-man. 
Aod{ will reonard thee, Geaile Phad 
will ſo rews A, 
Phed, What, rg ry lynn and, Rolin! This Sol ; is but a lamentable, 
empty, ſound. © * 


Jap. 
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Jap. Thea there's 2 ſoand will pleaſe thee better, [Throwing ber a Purſe, 
Phed. Ay, there's ſomething of m—_— this ſound. 
I cou'd dance all day, -to the Muſick of Chink, Chink, [Exit Phzdra. 
Jup. Go Sofia round our Thebes, 
To Polyda, to Tranio, and to Grips, 
Companions of our War ; invite em all, 
To joyn their Prey'rs to linooth Alcmena's Brow , 
And, with a folemn Fe iſt, rv crown the day... 
Sofra, ( Talking Jupiter aboat the Knees, ) 
Let we Embrace you, Sir. — [ Jupiter puſhes him away. 
Nay, you mult give me leaveto expreſs my: Gratituce | have noteaten, to ſay 
citing, nor drunk, to {iy dritking, never ſince ous villanous encamping ſo ncar 
tae Enemy : 'Tis true, | {cap's the bloody-Flux, becauſe I had fo lictle in my 
Bowels tocome 007 4 a1. d 1 Curſt let nothing go, in- Conſcience, becaulc | had 
rothiag to 1 wallow 1n the room ont. 
Jup. You, Broma, ce thit all things be prepar d, 
W ith ilut )laguſicence, a5 iome God 5 0G 
Were Gurff, or Maſter here. 
Soſia, Or rather, as much, as if twenty ny were to be Gueſts, or Maſters 
here. 
Brom. That you may ext for to day, and to-morrow. 
Soſia, Or, rather 2p11n, for t& day and yeſterday ; and as many Months back- 
wards, a5 lam vetted to my own Pelly. 
Jup. Away both of you | Exturt Sofia 4xd Bromiaſtverdly, 
Fap. Now I Have pack'd bim hence; thou; other Safra, 
(Who, tho tiiou rt not preſent, heir &-my vaice,) 
Le ready to attend me at my Call; 
Anrdto iupply his place. 


[Erter Mercury r0 Jupiter. 


Alcmena 4d Phzdra appear above. Jupiter ſeemg Alcmena, 
Jup. Sec, fiie 2ppears ; | | 

This is my Bribe to Phe va 5 when'l mede 

This Gold, 1 made a greater God than Jour, 

And gave my own Omn.;potence away. 


Jupiter ſigns ro the Muſicians, Song and Dance : after which, Alomens with- 


draws, frown. 
S ON G- 
| L ; 
Elia , that I once was bleft T 
| Is now the Torment of my Breſt; "© .,*\ 


Since to'curſe me, you bereave me 
Of the Pleaſures I peſſeſt : 

Cruel Creature, to deceive me / 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me ! 
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Il. 
Had you the Bliſt befrs'd 16 grant, 


Then [ had never)known the want ; 
But poſſeſſing once the Bleſffing, 
Is the Cauſe of my Complaint : 
Once poſſeſing us but taſting ; 
Tis wo Bliſs that is not laſting. 


Il. 


- = 2s 
* 4+ SS WS 2 
vt. 4, £ Eon —— 
of - 


OI a ee” ns 


- 
+ — 


Celia now is mine no more; 

But 1 am hers ; and niuſt adore : 
Nor to leave her will endeavour ; 
Charms, that captiva me before, 
No unkindneſs can diffever ; 


Love that's true, us Love for ever. 
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Jap. O ſtay. : 
Mere. She's gone 3 and ſeem'd to frownat parting, 


Jup. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd : 
For 1, who made her, know her ioward ſtate; 
No Woman, once well pleas'd, can throughly hate : 
| gave *em Beauty, to ſubdue the ſtrong : 
(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long : ) 
| gave em Pride to make Mankind their Slave; 
Vut, in exchange, to Men 1 Flattery gave: 
Th' offending Lover, when he lowelt lies, 
Submits, toconquer z and but kneels, to rile. 


The End of the Third Att. 
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The FOURTH. ACT. 


Jupiter following Alemena ; Mercury ard Phoxdra. 


ter, ay, my dear -icmens, bear me ſpeak. hg bf 
__ = No, {| won'd fly thee, to the ridge vf 
And leap the Yrecipice, £0 (capeThy light. 
. For pity —— 
ah wow. rams thou- ungrateful Man. | 
Jap. I caunot leave you: 093 bur like a Ghroft 
Whom your Unkindnets murder'd, will | hannt you. 
Alcm., Ouce more, be gonc'v Vm-odious romy-Tetf 
For having lov'c thee once. ; 
Trp. Hate not the beſt and faire of your-kind : 
Nor can you batg your Lover, tho* you won'd : | 
Your Tears, that fail ſo gently, are but grief”: 
There m3y bz Anger ; but there mult be Love. 
The Dove, that mnrmurs at her Mate's neglect, 
But counterfeits a coyneſs, to be! conrtes.: © 
Alcm, Conrcſhip, trom thee, and after fuchaffronts f 
Jap. ls this that everlaſting Love you yow'd,,. 
Lzit Night, when | was circledin yoor arms? / 
Remember what you ſwore, 
Alem, Think what thou wert, and who cou'd fwear toomuch”? 
Think what thou art, and that urfſwears it af. 
Jup. Can you forſakeme, for ſo ſmail 'a'favitr ? 
*1 was but 2 Jelt, perhaps too far purfald : 
"Twas but at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, - 
How you cou'd bear unkindnefs : 
"Twas butto get a reconciling Kiſs ,. 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Alcm, See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare; 
A Jeſt, ard then Trial, and a Bait ; 
All ſtuff, and dawbing ? 
Jup. Think me jealons, then : 
Aim, Octhat | con!” i ; for that's anoble Crime 
And which a Leave: +1, with caſe. forgive : 
"Tis the high pulſe Gf Paſhtion * It a Fever . 
A lickly draught, but ſhews a burniag Thirſt : 
- Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealonſie: 
And in that lo:thing of thy full gorg'd Love, 
'Bhou faw'k the aaulcous ObjeR, with diſdain. 
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wp. O think not that : for you are ever new : 
Your fruits of Love, are likeeternal Spring 
ln happy Climes, where ſome are in the bud, 
Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall. 
Alem. Ay, now you tell me this, 
When rous'd deſires, and freſh recruits of force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to tzke the field. 
But never hope to be receiv'd again : 
You wou'd again deny you were receiv'd ; 
And brand my ſpotleſs Fame. 
Jap. I will not dare to juſtifie my Crime, 
But only point you where to lay the blame : 
{mpurte it to the Husband, not the Lover. 
Alcm, How vainly wou'd the Sophiſter divide, 
And make the Husband and the Lover, two! 
Jap. Yes 'tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch : 
His Infolence forgot the Sweets of Love, 
And, deeming them his due, deſpisd the Feaft. 
Not ſo the familh'd Lover cou'd forget : 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt, 
Wirh all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear: 
Alem. Husband, ard Lover, both alike I hate. 
Jp. And | confels | have deſerv'd that hate: { Tncel:ng, 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgiveneſs : 
I beg by thole faireyes, 
Which gave me wounds, That time can never cure ; 
Receive my Sorrows, and ieſtore my Joys. 
Alcm. Ugkind, and ci uel ! 1 can ipeak co more. 
Jup. Ogive it ver.t Alcmena, give it vent ; 
I merit your reproacit, I wou'd be cu:<'d : | 
Let yoor Tongue curſe me, while your Heart forgives. 
Alem, Can | forget ſuch Uſuge ! 
. Can you hate me ? 
m. I'll do my beſt: for ſure I ought to hate you. 
J»p. That Word was on'y hatch'd vgon your Tongue, 
It came not from your Heatt. . Ent try again, 
And if, once more, you can but ſay, 1 hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do yo". juſtice. 
Atlem. Then, I hate you. 
7»p. Then you pronounce the Sentence of oy Death? 
Alcm. | bate you, much; bur yet | love you more. | 
Jup, Toprove thatLove, then ſay, that you forgive me - 
For there remains buc this Alternetive: 
Keſalve to pardon, or to puciſh me. 
Alem, Ales, what I reſolve appears too plain : 
Islayivg that I capnot hate, | pardo!. 
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Yup. But what's a Pardon worth, without 4 Seal ? 


P.y imtinc, 11S Tranirort of my Joy —_—_ {Kiſſes ber Hand, 
Aium, Ehear , 1 am offended wititmy (eli, 4 Pwrvs bun gently away 
Ther | bavo hewn this Weakneſs,——= Let me go, with ber Hand, 


Where | mav 1th, alone. 
B'1t come rot yo: 
Leit 1 thon':! fool you, with exceſs of Fondnels, 


[Going ; and loghing back on him, 


And let you love ag, -——— LExit Alcmena, 
7p. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe, invites me : whe [ Aſide. 

This is the Mon'd of which 1 made the Sex : ri] 

| gave 'e171 but 0148 Tongue, to fay us nay 1 | 

And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be fare that hone | [T'o Mercury, 

Approach, to interrupt our privacy ( Exc Jupiter afier Alcmeng. 


Mercury and Phedra remain. 


Aferc, Your Lady has made the*Challenge of Reconciliation to my Lorg.; 
Here's a fair Example for us two, Phedra. . | D 
Phed. No Example at all, S9fa'* for my Lady had the Diamonds aforehand, 
and | have none of the Gold Goblet. ; 

Merc. The Goblet ilall be forth coming; if thou wilt give me weight for 
. weight. ; \ 

Phad. Yes, 2nd meaſure for meaſure too, Sofia : that is, For a Thimblefvl of 
Gold, a Thimbleful of Love. mY | 

Merc, What think you now, Phedra? Here's © 5 Pulling ont che Goblet in a Caſe, 


a weighty Argument of Love for you. from under his Cloak, | 
[hed. Now Juuer, of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, O thou Taling it) 
dear Metal ! bak Hards. 


Merc. And Veuw, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, dear, dear Phedra. © 

Phed. Not fo faſt, Sofia! there's 2 damn'd Proverb in your way : Many thing! 
happen betwixt the Cup and the Lips, you know. 

Merc. Why, thou wilt not Cheat me of my qe 1 

Phed. Yes; as ſnre as you wou'd cheat me of ty Maiden-head : I am yet, 
but juſt even with you, for the lait Trick you play'd me. And, beſides 3-tlus 
1s _ a bare Retaining Feez you mult give me another; before the Cauſe is 
oper'd. " | 

Merc, Shz1l I not come to your Bed fide, to Night ? | 
| Phad, No, nor to Morrow-Night, neither : but this ſhall be wy Sweet-heart 
m your place: "tis a better Bed-fellow, and will keep me warmer, in cold 
Weather. CExit Phedra. 

, Mercury alove. 


Mere. Now, what's the God of Wit ina Woman's Hand? This very Goblet 
| ſtole from Grips, and he got it out of Bribes too. But this is the common 
fate of ill gotten Goods, that as they came in by Covetouſneſs, they £0 out by 
Whoring, Oh, here's f wn Nees again, 'but 111 [Emer Amphitryon- 
manage him above, in the Balcony. | + [Exit Mercury: 


Anph. 


AMPHITRION. Y 
| . Not one of thoſe look'd for, to be found ! 
asfome Enchantmeut hid 'em from my ſight ! 
Perhaps, 35S Sofia 1ays, 'tis Witchcrait al): 
Seals may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtol'a; 
But how | came, in perion, yeſterday, 
And gave that_Frelgut, to Alcmend's hands, 
That which i never gave, nor ever came, 
Othere's the Rock, on whiclt my Realon ſplits; ; 
Wou'd that were all! | fear my Honour, too 
[il try her ouce again: She may be wad : 
A wretched Remedy 4 bur all l have, 


To keep me from Uuclpair, 
Mercy. 'T his 1s nO very charitab! Aftion of 41 God, to [From the Balcony, 


uk him ill , who has [never oiftenled m2; but my Pla- ( Apae. 
net diſpoles me to Malice: ard when we great Perions do 
but a little Milchiet,the World has a goud bargain of us. 

Anph, How now |. what meaus the locking up of my Doors, at this time of 
Gay ? [ Knosks, 

Mere. Softly, Friend, ſuſtly : You knock as loud, and asſawcily, as a Lord's 
Footman, that wes lent before him, to warn the Family. of his Honour's Vulit. 
Sure you think the Doors have no tecling! What the Deval are you, that rep 
with ſuc; Authority * 

Amph. Look vii, and ſee: 'tis 1. 

Arc. You: \Viiat You ? 

Amph. No more, | tay, but open. 

Mere, I'll kaow 60 whom hit ?. 4 

Amph. | 2m ene that can command the Coors open. 

Merc, Thea you had beſt command 'em, and try whether tizey will obey 
You. | 

Amph, Dofl thou not know mc 

Mere, Prithees bow thoud | know thee? Doſt thou take ine for a Conju- 
rer { | 
Amph. What's this Micfammer-Moon? Is all the World goue a madding * 
Why Sofa ! | 

Mere. Thats my Name jnCeed ; Did2 thow think 1 had forgot it! 

Amnph.  Dolt thou lee me ? 

Merc, Why, doſt thou pretend to £9 iuvifible? If thou haſt any bulmels 
hexsz diſpatch it quickly 3 4 have n» leaiure rochrow awey upon Iuch prathing 
Companions. "ad | i] | ny. 

Ampb. Thy Companion, Slave ? How dar't thou uſe this inioient Language 
tothy Maſter! Ko 

Azrc, How.! Thou my Maſter? By what Titje ? 1 never had any other Ma- 
f&o, but Amphycs yor. ; | ; 

Arph. Well: and for whom doſt thou rake me ? 

Merc. For ſome Rogye gr-o4her ; but. whac Rogue | knoiy not. 

- Hah. Doſt thou got know me [or Lrflicrgon, plavc: 
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Merc. How ſhou'd 1 know thee, when | fee thou doſt not know thy ſelf ! thou 
Amphuryon ? In what Tavern haſt chon beerr* And haw many Bottles did thy 
buineſs, to meramorphoſe thee into my Lord f 

Amph. 1 will ſo drub thee, for this inſolence. = 

Merc, How row, Impudence! are you 'threatning your Betters ! [ ſhou'd 
bring you to condign punilhment, but that | have a great relpedt for the good 
Wine, though | find it in 4 Fool's Noddle. | 

Amnph. What, none to let mein? Why Phedre' Bromia / 

Merc. Peace Fellow; if my Wite hears thee, weare both undone. At a word, 
Phedra and Bromia are very bulic ; one in making a Cawdle for my Lady ; and 
the other in heativg Napkins, to rub dowa my Lord, when he riſes from 
Bed. 

Amph. Amazement ſeizes me. 

- Merc, At whatart thou amaz'd ? My Maſter and my Lady had a falling out, 
and azerctir'd, without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel, If thou wert not a 
meddleſome Fool, thou wond'ſt not be thruſting thy Noſe intoother Peoples 
Matters. Get thee abour thy bukneſs, if thou haſt any ; for I'll hear no more 


of thee. [Exit Mercury from above. 
 Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by wy Wile, 
To what a deſp'rate plunge am | reduc'd, 


If this be true the Villain fays ? But why 

That feeble, 1f! It muſt be true ; She owns it. 
Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Aﬀront ? 
One way, I ſpread my infamy abroad z 

And, rother, hidea burning coal, within ; 

That preys upon my Vitals: I can fix 

On nothing, but on Vengeance. 


Enter to bim Solia, Polydas, Gripus, Tranio. 


Gripus, Yonder he isz walking haſtily to and fro, before kis door ; like a 
Citizen, clapping his Sides before his Shop, in a froſty Morning : 'cis to catch 
a Stomach, | believe. 

Sofia. | begin tobe affraid, that he has moreſtomach to my Sides, and Shoul- 
ders, than to his own Vittuals. How he ſhakes his head ! and ſtamps, and whar 
ſtrides he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again ; 1 don't like the 
Looks of him. 

Ampb Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Slave, are you there! I can 
_ you now, without climbing : Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's 
Sofia. Why this is as it ſhou'd be : I was ſomewhat ſuſpicious that you were 
mn 2 peſtilent humour; Yes, we will have a craſh at the Bottle, when your 
or pleaſes : | have ſummo'nd 'em, you ſee and they are notable Topers1 
elpecially Judge Grips. 

Grip. Yes, "faith; 1 never refaſe my Glaſs, ins good Quarrel. 

Amph. Why, thou inſokent Yillain 3 1'll teach a Slaye how to uſe his Maſter 
hus. [. Ts Sofia, 

Sofia, 
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Sofia. Here's a fine buſineſs towards ! I am ſure I ran as faſt as ever my legs 
cou'd carry me, to call 'em : nay you may truſt my diligence, in all affairs be- 
longing to the belly. 

Grip.- He has been very faithfull ro his Commiſſion, I'll bear him witne6. 

Ampb How can you be witneſs, where you were not preſent? the Balcony ' 
Sirrah, the Balcony ! ; 

Soſia. Why, to my beft remembrance, you never invited the Balcony. 

Amph. What nonſence Goſt thou plead for an Excule, of thy foul language, 
and thy baſe replies ! 

So/ia. You fright a man out of his ſenſes, firſt ; and blame him, afterwards, 
for talking nonſence :— bur *ris better for me to talk nonſence, than tor tome 
ro do nonſence : 1 will fay-thar, what &er comes an't. Pray Sir, let all chings 
be done decently : whar, T hope, when a man is to be hang, he is not truſs d 
upon the Gallows, like a dumb Dog, without telling him wheretore. 

: Amr. By your pardon, Gentlemen : I have ao longer paticnce to forbear 
im, | 

Sofia. Juſtice, juſtice, my Lord Griprs : as you are a true Magiltrate, protect 

me. Here's a proceſs of Beating going foiward, withque ſentence given. 

Grlp. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt hbt be : - Lec me tirſt underſtand the 


demerits of the Criminal. 
Sofia. Hold you to that point, T beſeech your Hanour, as you commilerate 


the Caſe of a poor, innocent MalefaQtaur. 
Amph. To ſhut the door againſt me, in my very face, to deny me entrance, 
to brave me from the Balcony, to laugh at me, © threaten me : what procts of 


Innocence call you theſe? but if I puniſh not this Inſolence—{ [s gong to beat him 
; +» » and 4 held by Polydas and Tranio. 


[ beg you ler me go 
| - I charge you in the King's name, hold him faſt ; for you ice he's bloodi- 
y diſpogd. 

Grip. Now, what haſt thou to fay for thy ſelf, S/az ? 

Sea. I fay, in'the firft place, be ſure you hold him, Gentlemen ; for I ſha 
never plead worth one farthing, while I am bodily aftraid. 7 

Po!yd. Speak bo!dly ; I warrant thee. 

Ss/ia Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my Lord's favour, I do not fay he 
lyes -——a no, I am too well bred for that : but his Lordſhip bbs moſt abo- 
minably. 

prom Do you hear his Impudence ? yet will you let me g9! ; 

Soſis. No Impudence at all, my Lord : for how cou'd I, naturally ſpeaking, 
be in the Balcony, and affronting you ; when at the ſame time I was in every 


vreet of Thebes, inviting theſe Gentlemet to Dinner ? | 
Grip.” Hold a little : bow long fince was it that he ſpoke to you, from the 
laid Balcony ? 


Amph. Jaſt now ; not a Minute befare he brought you hither. 
Sofia. Now ſpeak my Witnelles. : 
Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half hour. 


Polyd. And I. | 
Tres, And L G $o/ia, Now 
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Sofia. Now judge equitably, Gentlemen ; whether I was not a civil well. 
bred perſon, to tell my Lord he hibbs one!y. 

Aniph. Who gave you that order, to invite em 4 

$-f2. He that beſt might ; your ſelf : by the ſame token, you bid old Bromis 
provide and 'rwere for a God ; and I put in for a brace, or a leale ; no, now 1 
think on't, it was for ten coup'e of Gods, to make ſure of plenty. 

mz, When did I give thee this pretended Commiſſion ? 

S-/ia. Why vou gave me this pretended Commiſſion, when you were juſt 
re-dv +» giv- my Lady the Fiddles and a Dance; in order, as I ſuppoſe, to 
your i 7d bedding, | : 

11.4, Where, in what place, did I give this order ? 

S$-/1, Here, in this place; in the preſence of this very door, and of that Bal- 
cony : and if they cou'd ſpeak, they wou'd both juſtific it. 

Amprh. O Heaven ! theſe accidents are fo ſurprizing, that the more I think 
of 'em, the more I am loſt in my imagination. | 

Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome paſlages, as he came along , that ſeem to ſur- 
paſs the power of Nature: - De] dl 

S:/ia. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin Brother of mine, 
call'd Sefia ? 'tis a' fly Youth : - pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Re- 
lation, within doors, call'd Amphitryon, It may be it was he, that put upon me, 
in your likeneſs : and-perhaps he may have put ſomething upon your Lord- 
ſhip roo, that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Amph. t0 thoſe} Let me go : -— Sofia may be innacent, and I will not hurt 
who bold him. {F him : —— Oper the door ; Ill refulive my; doubts immedi- 

ately. - I | 

Sofa, The door 1s erenpwey; that it will not be open'd without Keys : and 
my Brother, onthe inſide, 18 in poſſeſſion ; 'and will not part with 'em 

Amphb. Then 'tis manifeſt that I am affronted ; break open the door there. 

Grip. Stir not a man of you, to his affiſtance. 

Amp». Doft thou take part with my Adulcreſs too, becauſe ſhe is thy Niece : 

Gr1p. I take part with nothing, but the Law ; and, ro break the doors open, 
's to break the Law. | 

Amph \'o thou command ern, then. 


Gr:p. F command nothing without my Warrant ; and my Clerk is not here 
to take his Fees for drawing it. 

my. aide) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers : = I curſe him too when 1 
have bren hunting him «ll over the Town, to be, my Witneſs!-— But 11 bring 
Soldiers to force open the doors, by my own Commiſſion. [Exit. Amphitryon. 

S-/:2, Pox © theſe forms of Law, to defeat a man of a Dinner, when he's ſharp 
ſer - ris 2452inſt the priviledge of a free-born Stamack ; and is no leſs than ſub- 
verſion of Fundamentals. [. Jupiter above mm the Balcony. 

Jupr. Oh, m+ Friends, T am ſorry TI have'made you wait fo long : you are 
welcome ; and (17 (hall be open'd to you, immediately, { Exit. Jupiter. 

Grip. Was not thi” 1::phitryon ? 

Softs Yhy, who ſhov'd it beelle ? 

Grp. In all appeararice it was he : but how got he thither ? 

Peizd.. In ſuch a trice toc ! | 


Tran, And 
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Tran, And after he had juſt left us ? 

Grip. And ſo much alter'd, for the better, in his humour ? 

Sofl Here's ſuch a company of fooliſh queſtions, when a man's a hungry : 
You had beſt ſtay dinner till he has prov'd himſelf to be Ampburyon \n torm 
of Law : Eut I'll make ſhort work of that buſineſs : for Vl take mine Oath 
ris he. 

Grip. I ſhou'd be glad it were. 

S:/ia. How glad it were? with your damn'd- Interrogatories, when you 
ought to be thankfull, char fo it is. : 

Grip. (aſide) That I may fee my Miftreſs Fra, and pretent her with my 
great gold Gobbler. 

$»/ia, If this be not the true Amphitryon, T with I may be kept without doors, 
faſting, and biting my own Fingers, for want of Victua's ; and that's a dread- 
full Imprecation ! I am for the inviting, and eating, and treating Amphitryon : 
I am ſure 'tis he that is my lawſully begotten Lord : and if you had an Ounce 
of true Juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold on ruther Ampbirrzin, and 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtdur, and a Vagabond. 

[_ The Door ts pen 4 ; Mercury from within, 

Merc, Enter quickly, Maſters : The Paſſage on the right-hand leads to the 
Gallery, where my Lord expetts you : or I am call'd another wav. 

C Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go anto the Houſe. 

Sofia. T ſhou'd know that Voice, by # ſecret InſtinCt : *tis a Tongue of my 
Family ; and belongs to my Brother Sa : it muſt be fo ; for it carries a cud- 
gelling kind of ſound in it. -—— But put the worſt : let me weigh this mat- 
rer wiſely : Here's a beating, and a belly-full : againſt no bearing, and no bel- 
ly-full. The beating is bad ; but the dinneris good : now, nor to be beaten, is 
but negatively good ; but, not ro fill my belly, is poſitively bad Upon 
the whole matter, my final reſolution is, to rake the good and the bud as they 
come togethes r Is entring : Mercury meets bim at the Door. 

Mere. Whither now, you kitchtn-skumm ? From whence this Impudence, 
toenter here without permiſſion ? 

Sofia, Moſt Illuſtrious Sir : my Ticket is my hunger : ſhew the fu!l Bowe's 
of your Compaſſion, to the empty bowels of my tamine. 

Merc. Were you not charg'd to return no more? [II] cut you into quarters, 
and hang you upon the Shambles. 

Sofia. You'll get bur little credit by me : Alas, Sir, | am but mere Carrion : 
Brave Soſ1a compaſſionate Coward Sofia : and bear not thy ſeif, in beating me. ' 

Merc. Who gave you that privilege, Sirrah, to alilume my Name ? have you 
not been ſufficiently warn'd of it ? and receiv'd part of puniſhment already ? 

Sofia. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough tor both of us: and 
we may ule it in common, like a Strumpet: witneſs heaven, that I wou'd have 
obey'd you, and quitted my Tit!e to the name ; bur, where ever 1 come, thc 
malicious world will call me Sa, in ſpight of me : I am ſenſible there are rwo 
Amphitryons ; and why may not there be two Sefias? Ler thoſe two cut one 
anothers throats at their own pleaſure : but you and I will be witer, by my 
conſent, and hold good Intelligence together. 
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MAlerc. No, no: Two Sofia's wou'd but make two fools. 

Sofia. Then let me be the fool ; and be you the prudent perſon : and chuſe 
for your ſelf ſome wiſer name-: or you fhall be the Elder Brother ; and I'll be 
content to be the Younger ; though T loſe my Inheritance. 

Mer. I tell thee, I am the onely Son of our Family 

$:/ia. Then letme be your Baſtard Brother, and the Son of a Whore ; I hope 
that's but reaſonabie. 

Merc. No, Thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father : For there are few Baſtards 
now-aCays worth owning, 

Sofia. Ah ! Poor Sofia ! Whar will become of thee ? 

Merc, Yet again profanely uſi;z my proper name : ; 

Sofiz, 1 did not mean my felt : 1 was thinking of another S972, a poor fellow, 
that was once of my acquaintance, unfortunately baniſh'd out of doors, when 
dinner was juſt coming upon the Table. 


Fnter Phadya. 
Phd. Sofia, youand I muſt—»— Bleſs me ! What have we here, a Couple 
of you, or do I ſee double ? | 

Sofia. I wou'd fain bring it about, that T might make one of 'em : Bur he's 
unreaſonable and will needs incorporate me, and ſwallow me whole into him- 
ſelf, If he wou'd be content to be but one and a half, 'twou'd never grieveme. 

Merc. 'Tis a perverſe Ratgal : I kick him, and cudgel him to no purpoſe : for 
fiill he's abſtinate co ſtick cogwe.; and I can never beat him out of my reſem- 
blance. TRE 
Phed. Which of you two js Sofa? For tother muſt be the Devil. 

Sofia, You had beſt ask him thyt has play'd the Devil wich my back and ſides. 

Alerc. You had beſt ask him who gave you the gold Gobbler ? 

#bed. No, that's already given :. but he ſhall be my $97, that will give me 
ſuch another. 

Arc. 1'tind you have been Interloping, Sirrah. - 

S$:/7a. No, indeed, Sir; I onely promiſed her a gold Thimbie : which was as 
much as comes to my proportion of being _ 

Phed. This is no Sofia for my money : beat him away t'other Se/i2 : he 
grows jnlutierable. 

Sofia. ( afide) Word I were valiant, that I might beat him away ; and fuc- 
cceed him at thegdinner; for a pragmatical Son of a Whore, as he is 

Merc, What's that you are muttering betwixt your Teeth , of a Son of a 
Whore, Sirrah ! 

Sofia. 1 am ſure I meant you no offence : for, if I am not Soſa, T am the Son 
of a Whore, for ought I know : and, if you are Soia, you may be the Son ol 
2 Whore for ought you know. 

Merc. What ever I am, I will be Sofia, as long as I pleaſe: and whenever 
you vilie me, you ſhall be ſure of the civility of the Cudgel. 

Sefia. If you will promiſe to beat me into the houſe, you may begin when 
you p!eaſe wigh me: but, ro-be beaten aut of the. houſe, at dinner ame, fleſh 
and bloud can never bear it, 


Mercury 
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Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is fill making tcrards the door + but 
; Mercury gets v&wix: ; and at length drives him off the Stage, 8 

Phed. In the name of wonder, what are you,that are S«/ia, and are not $:/.; 2 
Merc. If thou would ſt know more of me, my perſon 1s freely at thy diſpo- 

ſing. 

Ped Then I diſpoſe of it to you again : for 'tis ſo ugly, 'tis not for my uſe. 

Mere. 1 can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe : go to bed old, and riſe Young. 

I have ſo many Sutes of perſons by me, that I can ſhift 'em when I will. 
Phe4. You are a fool then, to put on your worſt Cloaths, when you come a 


wooing. 
Merc, Goto: Ask no more queſtions; 1 am for thy turn ; for I know thy 
heart : and ſee all thou haſt about thee. : 


Phed. Then you can ſee my back-ſide too ; there's a bargain for vou —— 

Mere. In thy right pocket: —let me fee : —three Love Letrers trom Judge 
Gripzs, written to the bottom, on three lides; full of fuſtian paſſion, and hear- 
ty non-ſence : as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine intended to him ; 
conſiſting of nine lines and a half : ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpell'd, tro ſhow thou arr 
a Woman; and full of fraudulence, and cquivocations, and ſhocing-horns of 
Love to him ; to promiſe much, and mean nothing; to ſhow, over and above, 
that thou art a mere Woman. 

Phed. Is the Devil in you, to ſee all this? Now, for Heavens fake, do not 
look into other Pocket. 

Mevc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly Prayer-book, and —— 
a bawdy Lampoon, and _ 

Phed. ( Giving @ great frick. ) 

Look no farther, I beſeech you. 

Merc. And a Silver Spoon 

Phed, ( Shreeking. ) Ah! 

Merc. Which you purloin'd laſt Night from Broma. 

Phed. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 


. 
4 


Hold, #7 Hp VE! hands ts 
him. 
Mere. No : I'll mortifie thee, now I have a handle to thy Iniquity, if thow 
wilt not love me, — 
Phed. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I will love you : becauſe in- 


deed I dare doe no other. | 

Merc. 'Tis a good Girl ; I will be fecret; and furcher, IT will be aſliſting 
to thee in thy filching : for thou and I were born under the fame Planet. 

Phed. And we ſhall come to the fame end too, I'm afraid. 

Merc. No; no ; ſince thou haſt wit enough alteady to couzin a Judge, thou 
necd it never fear hanging | 

Phed. And will you make your ſelf a younger man ; and be handſome too : 
and rich? for you that know hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be con- 
ſtant ro ſuch an ugly old Sofia. | ; 

Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another time : in the mean while, here's 
a caſt of my Office for thee. : : 
: 9 [tam s 1p the ground : [ome Dancers come [rom underground * ans 


others from the ſides of the Stage : A Song, and 4 fangs Don 
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Mercury's $0 NG to Phadra. 


I, 
Air Iris I love, and hourly I dye, 

But mot for a Lip, nor a languiſhing Eye: 
She's fickle and falſe , and there we agree ; 
For I am as falſe, and as fickle as ſhe : 

We neither believe what either can [ay ; 
And, neither believmg, we netther betray. 


, II 
Ts civil to ſwear, and ſay things of courſe ; 
IWe mean not the taking for better for worſe, 
When preſent, we love ; when abſent, agree : 
I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me : 
The Legend of Love ne Couple can find 
So eaſie to part, or ſo equally join'd. 


After, the Dance. 


Phedra. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpeCt you for little better than a 
God ; but if you are one, for more certainty, rell me what Iam juſt now thin- 
king. 

Merc. Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee; for thou art a Woman, and your 


' minds are ſo variable, that it's very bard even for a Gcd to know them. Bur, 


to ſatisfie thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power I have exercisd ; 
that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me ; and have more Singers come up for another 
Song. 

Phedra, Gad, I think the Devil's in you. Then I do ſtamp in ſome body's 
Name, but I know not whoſe; (/amps.) Come up, Gentle-tolks, from below; 
and fing me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have the berter of the 


Man; as wealways have in Love matters. [ New Singers come up and ſing a Song. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thyrfis and Iris. 


I. 
Thyrſis. W "Ar Iris and ber Swain 
\ Were m a ſhady Bow'r ; 
Where Thyrlis long in vain 
ee Fw Joughe = Shepherd's hour : 
# length bis Hand advancing upon ber [now : 
He ſaid, O kiſs me "a . POD 
And longer yet and longer, 
If you will make me Bleſt. 
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IT. 
Iris. An eaſie yielding Maid, 
By truſtin; «x undone ; 
Our Sex « oft betray d, 
By granting Love too (001. 


If you deſire to gain me, your Suff rings to redreſs ; 


Prepare to love me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, 


Before you ſhall poſſeſs. 


It, 
Thyrſis. The little Care you ſhow, 
Of all my Sorrows paſt ; 
Makes Death appear too ſlow, 
And Life iu to laſt. 
Fair Iris kiſs me kindly, in pity of my Fate ; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 
Before it be too late. 


IV. 
Iris. To fondly Court your Bliſs, 


And no Advances make ; 
Tis not for Maids to kiſy, 
But 'tis for Men to take, 


% 


So you may Kiſs me kindly, and 1 will not rebel ; 


And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 


But Kiſs me not and tell, 


V. 
A RONDEAU. 


Chorus. This at the beight we love and Irve, 

And fear not to be poor : 

IWe give, and give , and give, and grue, 
Til! we can grove no more : 

But what tc day will take away, 
To morrow will reſtore. 

Thus at the heighth we love and live, 
And fear not to be poor. 


Phedra, Adieu, I leave you to pay the Muſick : Hope well Mr. Planert ; 
there's a better Heay'n in ſtore for you : I ſay no more, but you can guels. 
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Mercury, alone. 
Such Bargain-loves, as I with Phra treat, } 


Are all the Leagues and Friendſkips of the Great: 

All ſeck their Ends; and each wou'd othercheat. 

They onely ſeem to hate, and ſeem to ove ; 

Bur Int'reſt is the point on which they move. 

Their Friends are Foes ; and Foes are Friends agen ; 

And, in their turns, are Knaves, and Honeſt men. 

Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold .: 

Tis who bids moſt ;- for all Men wou'd be fold. | Exit Mercury, 


——  - 


ACT--V. 
Grips, Phedre. 
Gripus has. the Gobble! in his Hand, 


Phed. OU will not be fo baſe to take it from me ? 
Grip. 'Tis my proper Chats): and Hl eizemy own, in what- 
ever hands I find it. | | 

Phe. You know I onely ſhow'd it yau to provoke your geerolity, that you 
might out-bid your Rival with a berter;Preſcnr, ; 

Grip. My Rivatisa Thief: and.11! indite you for a Recgiver of Stoln Goods. 

Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover ! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtrels ! 

Phed. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! 

Grip. Thou Seller of thy elf ! 

Phed. Thou Seller of other People : thou Weather-cock of Government : 
that when the Wind blows for ge: SubjeR, poine'ſt ro Priviledge ; and when it 
changes for the Soveraign, veers.to Prerogative. 

Gr:p. Will you compound, and take it as my Preſent ? . 

Ped. No : but Ill ſend thy Rival to force i from thee. 


Grip, When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hangman will ſoon decide the 
difference. Junge, rt [ Exit, Phedra. 


Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
Merc. Rowing.) Save your good Lordſhip. 
Grip. From an Impertinent Coxcorhb :- I am out of humour, and am in haſt: 
leave me. | 
Merc. "Tis my duty to attend on your-Lordſhip, and to eaſe you of that un- 
decent Burden. ' ek 
Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of my Profeſſion. 


Merc. By your Lordſhip's permiſlion, Phedra has fent me to take it from 
you. G71. 
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Grip. What, by Violence ? 

Mere. fill Bowing.] No; but by your H-nour's permiſſion, T am to reſtore 
it to her, and-perſwade your Lordſhip, to renounce your Pretentians to her. 

Grip, Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor tother. 

Merc. O my gocd Lord, I dare pals my werd for vour free conſent to 
both. — Will your Honour be pleas'd to take your choice of one of theſe ? 

Grip. Why theſe are Swords: what have I to do with them ? 

Mere. One!y to take your choice of one of them ; which your Lordſkip plea- 
ſes; and leave the other to your moſt Obedicnt Servant. 

Grp. What, one of theſe ungedly Weapons ? take notice, I'll lay you by 
the heels, Sirrah : this has the appearance ot an unlawſull bloody challenge. 

Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleas'd to call it ſo, my Lord ; but with us Sword- 
men, "tis an honourable Invitation to the cutting of one anothers Throats. 

Grip. Be an{wer'd ; 1 have no Throat to cut. The Law ſhall decide our 
Controverlie. 

Mere. By your permiſſion, my Lord ; it muſt be diſpatch'd, this way. 

Grip. Ill ſee thee hang'd betore I give thee any ſuch permiſſion, to ditpatch 
me into another World, 

Mere. At the lcaſt, my Lord, you have no occaſion to complain of my want 
of reſpect to you : you will neither reſtore the Gobbler, nor renounce Pbed-a: 
I offer you the Combat ; you refule it : all this is done in the forms of honour 
it follows, that I am to aftront, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own arbitre- 
ment; and I ſuppoſe, you are too honourable not to approve of my pro- 
ceeding 

Grip. Here's a new fort of Preceſs, that was never heard of in any of cur 
Courts. 

Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand, wichour your long Pre- 
ambles, and tedious Repetitions, that ſignifie noting, but ro ſqueeze the Sub- 
jet: therefore, with your Lordſhip's favour, I begin. | Pb:lips him wnder the Chin, 

Grip. What's this for ? 

Merc. To give you an occaſion of returning me a box o'th' Ear : that o, all 
things may proceed methodically. 

Grip. I put in no anſwer, but ſuffer a Non-ſuir. | 

Merc. No, my Lord ; for the Colts and Chaiges are to be paid : will you 
picaſe to reſtore the Cup ? 

Grip. I have told thee, no ET 

Mere. Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to vour Lordſhip's Ears. 

Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, oh. — Wilt th-u never leave lugging me by the Ears? 

Merc. Not till your Lordſhip will Le p'cas'd to hear reafon. | Puling ag ain, 

Grip, Take the Cup; and the Devil give thee joy one. . = 

Merc. full boldmg 51m.) And your Lordſhip will farther be gracioully | eas 0, 
to releaſe all claims, titles, and actions whatſoever to Phedre: You mult give 
me leave to add one ſmall memento, for that too. | Pulling Lim 24m, 

Grip. I renounce her, 1 rc.cale her. 


H Enter 
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Enter Phedra. 
Mev. to ber] Phedra; My Lord has been pleavd to be very gracious; with: 


out puſhing matters to extremity. ; ; 

p ed. I orer-heard it all : But give me Livery and Seiſm of the Gobbler, in 
the tirſt place. 

A ; "c. T here's an Alt of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſs'd too. 

5,cd. Let him begin to remember quarrels, whea he dares; now T have him 
under my Girdle, I'll cap Verſes with: hin to the end of the Chapter. 


Enter Amphitryon and Guards. 


Ampb (to Grips.) At the laſt I have got poſſeſſion without your Lordſhip's 
Warrant ; Phedra, tell Alcmena 1 am here. 

Pb.ed. I'!1 carry no ſuch lying Meſſage : you are not here, and you cannot 
be here : for, to my knowledge, you are above with my Lacy, in the Cham- 
ber ! 

Amph.,All of a piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer me preciſely ; dot thou 
not know me for Amphitryon ? 

Phd. Anſwer me firſt : did you give m2 a Diamond, and a Purſe of Gold ? 

Amph. Thou know'ſt I did not. 

Ph.ed. Then, by the ſame token, I know =_ are not the true Ampiitryen 
if you are he, I am ſure I left you in bed with your own Wife : now you had 
beit ſtrerch out a leg ; and feel about for a fair Lady. 

Ampb, Tl undo this Enchantment with my Sword ; and kill the Sorcerer : 
Come up, Gentlemen, and follow me. [To the Guards.) 

Phed. Il ſave you the kbour ; and call him down to confront you ; if you 
dare attend him. [Exi, Phocdra. 

Alerc. | aſide) Now the Spell is ended, and Fapiter can enchant no more ; «1 
elſe Amphitrycn had not enter'd fo eaſily. [Gripus « ftealing off ] —— Whither 
=, Gripzs ? I have bulineſs for you : if you oifer to ſtir, you know what fol- 

WS, G 


Enter Jupiter, follow'd by Tranio and Polydas. 


upit. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Hou't? 
What noile is this, that calls me from abov- . 
Invades my ſoft receſs, and privacy, 
And, like a Tyde, breaks in upon my Love ? 
Amy), O Heav'ns, what's this I ſee ? 
Tran, What Prodigy ! 
Pelz4. How, two aAmpbhitryons ! 
Grp. I have beheld th' appearance of two Suns ; 
But \ti!! the faiſe, was dimmer than the true ; 
Here, both ſhine our alike. 
dmpd. This is a fight, that like the Gorgon's head, 
Runs through my limbs, and ſtifteas me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire imo my fate: 
For what I ſee, retolves my doubts too plain. 
Tran, 
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Tran. Two drops of water, cannot be more like. 
Polyd. They are two very fame's. 
Merc. (aſide) Our Fupiter is a great Comedian ; he counterſcits moſt admi 
rably : ſure his Prieſts have coppy'd their Hypocriſfie from their Maſter. 
, Now, I am gather'd back into my ſelf, 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes our the Blood [Drawing bs Sword? 
To give me juſt revenge on this Impoſtour. ſto the Guards] 1 
It vou are brave, aſlilt me not one ſtirs : [ j 
What are all brib'd to take th' Enchanters part ? 
'Tis.true, the work is mine ; and thus. 
Going to ruſh uym Jupiter; and is held by Tranio aud Polydas. 
Polyd. It muſt not be 
Fupit, Give him his way : I dare the Madman's worſt : | 
Bur ſti!] rake notice, that it looks not like id 
The true Ampuuryon, to fly out, art firſt * 
To brutal forte : it ſhows he doubts his Cauſe, 
Who dares not truft his reaſon to defend it. 
Ampb. | Thou baſe Uſurper of my Name, and Bed ; 
ſraggiing $F No leſs than thy Hearts-blood can waſh away 
THh' affrones I have ſuſtaind. 
Traniwo. We muſt not ſuifer 
So ſtrange a Duel as Amphirryon 
To fight againſt himſelf | 
Polyd. Nor think we wrong you. when we hold your hands : 
We know our duty to our General : ot H 
We know the tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend : wt | 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen ral is, WM 1. 
® Wichout more certain proofs betwixt you two, | 
- Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our reaſon : 
| Impoſlible by fight. | 
Amphb. T know it ; and have fatisfy'd my elf : 
I am the true Amphitryon, 
Tupit. See again. 
He ſhuns the certain proofs ; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial Judgment, and award of right. 
Bur ſince Alcmene's honour is concern d, 
Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love; 
This I propoſe, as equal to us both. | 
Tramo, an Polyd.xe, be you Afiſtants, # 
The Guards be ready to ſecure th Impoſtour, | 
When once fo prov'd, for publick puniſhment ; | 
And Gripzs, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe | 
Amph. T am content : let him proceed to Examination. : | 
Grip.(afide} On whoſe fide woud you pleale that I ſhou'd give the Sen | | 
0 Mercury ) F rence ? | © 
Merc. (a-} Follow thy Conſcience for once ; but not eo make a Cuſtom of 16th 
{ide to him)F it neither ; nor to leave RE precedent of Uprightneſs to fu- '' It 
2 ure We 
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ture Judzes. (Aſide) 'Tis a good thing to bave-a Magiſtrate under CorreCtinn: 
Your old fornicating Judge, dare never give Sentence againſt him that knows his 
haunts. | | 
Pol;d Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of Amphitryon's Ship ; and deſice 
ro know of him, what paſ<'d in private berwixt us two, at his Landing, When 
he was juſt ready to engage the Enemy ? 
Grip. Let the true Amplityycn anſwer firſt, — + 
Tupi. Ampb together. My Lord I told him. 
Gr1p. Peace both of you: —/ Cis a plain Calg they are both true ; for they 
both ſpeak together: but for more certainty, let the faile Ampourzon ſpeak firlt 
 Alere Now they are both filent —— 
G- >» Then it's as plain on t'orher ſide, that they are both falſe Amphitryon, 
Merc Which Ampburyon ſhall ſpeak hit * 
Grip. Let the Cholerick Ampbzryon tpeak ; and let the peaceable ho'd his 
Cdi ec. 
; Ampb. :s Polydas.] You may remember that I whiſpard you, not to part from 
the Stern, one ſingle Moment. 
P3!z4. You did fo. 4 
Grip. No more words then ; I proceed to Sentence. 
Fupi. "Twas I that whiiper'd him ; and he may remember I gave him this 
reaſon for it; That if our Men were beaten, I might ſecure my own retreat 
Pel;d. You did fo. 
Grip. Now again he's as true as t'other. 
Tranio, You know I was Pay-maiter : What directions did you give me the 
nizpht before the Battle ? 
Grip. To which of che You's art thou ſpeaking? _. 
Merc. (aſide) It ſhou'd be a-double U : , but they have no {uch letter in then! 
I ongue. . 
Ampb. I order'd you to take particular care of the great Bag. 
Grip Why this is demonſtration. 
/upit. The Bag that 1 reconmended to you, was of Tygers kin ; and markd 
Be: a. 
Crip. Tn ſadneſs T think they are both Jugoiers: Here's authing; and heres 
nothing : and then bhxaciws deccins, and they are buth here agaiit. , 
Tra». You peceable Amplitrzon, what Money was there un that Bag 
apr, The ſumm in grots, amounted juſt to fifty Attick. Talents, 
Tr:en To a farthing? 
(4p Paugh : obvious, obvious, 
Amy). Two thouland pieces of Gold were ty'd up in, a Handkerchief by 
then: ves | 
7-:n. ] remember ir. 
Grip, Then tis dubious again. 
/up:s Bur the reſt was not all Silver; for there were juſt four thquſand Brals 
hleil-pence. | 
Grip. Bing but Braſs, the proof is inconſiderable: if they-had} been Silver, It 
ad gone on your (ide, | | 
Amph. to Tup't | Death and Hell, you will not perſwade mie, that 1 did n0t 
Wl Picrelas? FLA 
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Fypit. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? 
Ampb. Thar laſt was-poylon to me. | Aide.) 

Yer there's one prog thou ci1f not counterfeit : 

In killing Prerelas, I had a Wound 

Full in the brawny part of my right Arme : 

Where ſtill the Scar TEmains: now bluſh, Impoſtour ; 

For this thou canſt not ſhow. 

| Baves bis Arme; and ſhows the Scar, which they all lock on. 
Omnes, This is the true Ampbitryon ; 
Furit, May your Lordlhip pleaſe —— 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: hold your congue, I charge you ; 
for the Caſe is manifeſt. 
Tupit, By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. go_ ha Arme ; 
| and ſhaws it. 


Tran, 'Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. 

Pclzd, Of the ſame length and breadth; and the Scar of the fame blewiſh 
colour. 

Grip. to Tupit.) Did not I charge you nor to ſpeak ? 'twas plain enough be- 
fore : and now you have puzzled it again. 

Amph. Good Gods, how can this be ' 

Grip. For certain there was but one Prerelas ; and he muſt have Leen in the 
Plot agzinſt himſelf roo: for he was kill'd firſt by one of them; and then riſe a- 
gain out of reſpect to t'orher Amphityyon, to be kill'd twice over. 


Enter Alcmena, Phedra, and Bromia. 
Aicm. turning to ; No more of this ; it ſounds impoſlible 
Ph.cd. and Brom. F That two ſhou'd be fo like, no difference found. 
Phed. You'll find it true. 
fiem. Then where's 4/cmene's honour and her fame ? 
Farewell my needleſs fear ; it cannot be: 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar fight : 
But let me come; my Heart wil! guide my Eyes 
To poinr, and trembie to its proper Cavice. 
[Seeing Amphitryon, gces £7 bom. | 
There neither was, nor is, but one Armp3;ty yo ; 
And ] am onely his. — -- | Goes 0 take him by { ze [{and. 
degs. Pmſpung * Away, Aduttreſs: 
away from L110, 1 
Jupit, My gentle Love: my Treaſure and mv Joy ; 
Follow no more, that falſe and fooiith Fire, 
That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to fure deſtruction: 
Look on thy better Husband, and thy friend, 
Who wil! not le:ve thee lyab'e to fcorn, 
Bur vindicate thy honour from that Wrerch 
Who wou'd by b1{ ufperfions blot rhy vertue. 
T-14.75ins 14 him, 2 Tt was indeed miſtaken; thou art he ! 
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Th' Impoſtour has thy Features, not thy Mind ; 
The Face might have deceivd me in my choice ; 
Thy kindnets is a Guide that cannot err. 
«mph. What in my preſence co prefer the Villain : 
O exccrable cheat ! I break the truce ; 
And will no more atrend your vain deciſions; 
To this— and to the Gods Il truſt mv Cauſe. 
| Is ruſhing upon Jupiter, 414 u beld again. 
7unit. Poor Man ; bow I contemn thole idle threats! 
' _ Were | diſpos'd, thou might'ſt as faſely meer 
The Thunder lanch'd from the red arme of Fove : ) 
"Nor ove need bluſh to be 4/cmena's Champion. ) 
Bur in the face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall be clear'd : 
And what I am, and whart thou art, be known. 
Atrend, and-I will bring 10 Mays, proof. 
Amp), Thou wou'dſt elude my Juſtice, and eſcape ; 
But I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas ; 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee, from my juſt revenge. 
Zupir. Ill ſpare thy pains; it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Berwixt us ewo, who ſeeks, and who avoids. 
Come in my Friends: and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphbirryon; 
That all who are in doubr, may know the true 
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Jupiter re-enters the Houſe : with him Amphitryon, Alcmena, 
Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 


Merc. >6 Gy Thou Gripzs, and you Bromia ; ſtay with Phedra: 
and Brom. w 4 Ler their affairs alone, and mind we ours : 
are following. Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God : 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury ; 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phedra is on Earth. 
Brom. But, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my fellow Phe4dra to be exalted in- 
to the Heav'ns, and made a Star ? 


Ph,4. When that comes to paſs, if you look up a-nights, I ſhall remember 
o:d kindnets, and vouchiafe to twinkle on you. 


Enter Sofia, peeping about him : and ſeeing Mercury, is farting back. 

So{ia, Here he is again ; and there's no paſſing by him into the Houſe, un 
leſs I were a Spright, to glide in through the Key-hole.-— I am to be a Vaga 
bond I tind. 

Merc, Sofia, come back. 

Sia, No I thank you; you may whiſtle me long enough ; a beaten Dog 
has always the wit to avoid his Maſter. 

Alerc. 1 permit thee to be Soſis again. 

S/is. Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it : he that has an itch ro 


be beaten, let him take ic up for Sofia ; What have I faid now ! I mean 
lor me; for I neuher am nor will be Sofia, 


a let Co Buc 
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Mere. But thou may'ſt be fo in ſafety : for I have acknowledg'd my felt to 
be God Mercury, 

$-{ia, You may be a God, for ought I know ; but the Devil take me if ever 
I Worſhip you ; for an unmercifull Deity, as you are 

Mere. You ought to take it for an honour to be drubb'd by the hend of a 
Divinity. 

Sofia, T am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. God ; but by the faith of 
a Morral, I cou'd well have ſpar'd the honour that you did me. But how ſhall 
{ be ſure that you will never afſume my ſhape again ? 

Merc, Becauſe I am weary of wearing fo villanous an outſide. 

: "1 Well, well; as villanous as it is, here's old Brewia will be contented 
with it. 

Br»m. Yes, now I am ſure that T may chaſtiſe you ſafely : and that there's 
no God, lurking under your apyearance. 

Sofia. Ay ; but you had beſt rake heed how you attempr it : for as Mercury 
has turn'd himſelf into me, ſo I may take the toy into my head, to turn my felis 
into Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off, condignly. 

Arc. In the mean time, be all my Witnetles, chat I take Phedra for mv 
Wife of the left hand ; that is, in the nature of a lawfull Concubine. 

Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all you are a God : for 
you have a terrible ill name below : and I am attraid you'll get a Footman, in- 
ſtead of a Prieſt, to Marry us. 

Merc, But herc's Gr:ip«s ſhall draw up Articles betwixt us. ON 

Phed. But he's damnably u'sd to falſe Conveyancing : — Well be it {o : for 
my Counſel ſhall over-look 'em before 1 Sign : Come on, Gripus ; that I may 
have him under black and white ({ Here Gripus zets r-ady Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

Merc. With all my heart; that I may have thee under black and white 
hereafrer. : - 

Phe. to Gripus,) Pegin, begin ; Heads of Articles to be made, &c. betwixt 
Mercury, God of Thieves | 

Merc. And Phetri, Queen of Gyphics. — 1n;prim, 1 promiſe to buy 
and ett! upon her an Eſtate, contaimng Nine thoutand Acres of Land, in any 
part of Bxoria, to her own hiking 

Phed. Provided always, that no part of the ſaid Nine thouſand Acres ſhall 
be upon, or adjoyning to Moutt -naſus : for T will not be fobba oit with a 


Poerical Eſtate. | 
Merc. Memcrandum, that ſhe be a\ways conſtant to me; and admit no other 


Lover. 

Phed, Memorandum, unlefs it © + Lover that offers more: and that the 
Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the Sectlei. -27. 

Mere. Item, thit ſhe ſhall keep no Mile *orvants in her houſe : 
Rival Lap Dog for a Bedfellow : Item, that fic ſhall never pray to any ol the 
Gods 

Fhed. What, wou'! you have me an Atheiſt ? 

Alerc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, gocd "iedrs. 

Brom, Here's nw ;i ovifion made for Children yer. 


Irem, no 
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Phed. Well reniember'd, Brmza: I bargain that my Eldeſt Son ſtall be a 
Hzro, and my Eldeſt Daughter a King's Miſtrels 

Arc That is to ſay, a Blockhead, and a Harlor, Phedra. 

Phed. That's true ; but who dares call 'em ſo? Then for the Younger 
Children : —— but now I think' on't, we'll have no more, but Maſs and 
Miſs ; for the reſt wou'd be but chargeable, and a burden to the Nation. 

Merc. Yes, ves; the Secdnd ſhall be a Falſe Propher : he ſhall have Wit e- 
nouzh to ſet up a New Religion : and too much Wir to dye a Martyr for it. 

Phed O what had I forgot? there's Pin-money, and Ali-money, and Sepe- 
rate 1rat 3tenance, and a thouſand things more to be conſider'd ; that are all to 
be tack'd to this Att of Settlement. | 

SsJiz. 1 am a fool, I muſt confeſs ; but yet T can ſee as far into a Mill-ftone as 
the beſt of you : I have obſerv'd that you Women-Wus are commonly fo quick 
upon the ſcent, that you often over-run it: Now I wout ask of Madam Ps: 
dra, that in cate Mr. Heaven there, ſhoud be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, in 
what Court of Judicaturs ſhe intends to fue him ? 

Phed. The tcol has hit upoitt : Gods, and great Men, are never to bc 
ſued ; for they can always plead priviiedge of Peerage : and therefore for once, 
Mounſeur, I'll take your word ; for as long as you love me youll be ſure to 
keep it: and in the mean time I ſhall be gaining experience how to manage 
ſome rich Cully ; for no Woman ever made her Fortune by a Wit. 


It Thunders; and the Company within doors : Amphitryon, Alcmena, 
Polydas, and Tranio, all come running out, and joyn with the reſt, 
who were on the Theatre before. 


Ampb. Sure 'tis fome God : he vaniſh d from our ſight, 
And told, us. we ſhoud fee bim foon return. 
Aicm. I know not what to hope, nor what to fear. 
A ſimple Ercour, is a real Crime ; 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt. 


A ſecond Peal of Thunder. After which, Jupiter appears 
m a Machine, 
"Fupit. Look up, Amphitryen, and behold above, 
Th Impoſtour God, the Rival of thy Love : 
In thy own ſhape, ſee Fupiter appear, 
And ler that ſight, ſecure thy jealous fear. 
Diſzrace, and Inftamy, ate turnd to boatt : 
No Fame, in Feve's Concurrence can be loſt : 
What he enzoys, he ſanCtifies from Vice ; 
And by parraking, ſtamps into a price. 
Is I, who ought to murmur at my Fate; 
Forcd by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate: 
When on no other terms I cou'd pollels, 
But by thy form, thy features, and thy dreſs; 
To thee were givn,the Bleſſings that I ſought, 
Which Clie, nut all the bribes of Heav'n had tought, 
Then 


vw  wAMPHITRION, 
Then take into thy Armes thy envy Lore; 
And, in his own deſpight, criumph ver 7-ve. 


57 


Merc. j none and Alemena, both ſtand mute, and know not how to 


(aſide) F take it. | 
Sofia. T Our Soveraih Lord Fupiter is a fly Companion; he knows how 


(afide) 3 to gild a bitter Pill, 


Tupit. From this auſpicious Night, ſhall riſe an Heir, 
Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, fair : 
Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to dilleize ; * 
Born for a World, that wants a HK. - le. 
Monſters, and Monſter-men he ſhall ingage, 
And toil, and ftruggle, through an Impious Age. 
Peace to his Labtours, ſhall at fength ſucceed ; 
And murm'ring Men, unwilling co be treed, 


Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by need. 
[Jupiter »s carry d back ro Heaves, 


Omnes. We all Congratulate Ampbirryon. | 
Merc, Keep your Congratulations to your ſe.ves, Gentlemen: Tis a nice 
. Point, ler me tell you that ; and the, leſs that ſaid of ir, the better, Upon 
the whole matt, if Amphitryon takes the favour of Fupiter in patience, as from 
a God, he's a good Heathen. , * © 

Sofia, I muſt take a little extraordinary. pains to night, that my Spouſe may 
come cven with her Lady, and produce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, 
when he goes out to ſeck Adventures ;-ahat when his Maſter kills a Man, he 
may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets ; and pioully relieve his Aged Parents, 
Ab, Bromia, Bromia ; if thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Pb.edra ; 
I fay no more, but ſome-body might have made his Fortunes as well as his 
Maſter, and never the worſe Man neitlter. 


For, let the wicked World fry what thay picaſc, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at ealc : 
The Lover Keeps (v0 + ard. but receives, 
Like Fove, the remhants that Amphityyon eaves : 
Tis true, the Lady has cnough 1n tore, 

To fatisfie thoſe rwo, and cke, two more: 
In fine, the Man, who weighs the matter fuly, 
Wou'd rather be the Cucko!d, than the Cully. 
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EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mountfort. 


'M thinkin, ( and it almoſt makes me mad) 
[lo'v {et 4 time, theſe Heathen Ladies had. 
Idolatry, w 's ev'n their Gods aun trad ; 
They WWorſhipt the fre Creatures they had made. 
Cupid, Was chief of ali the Deities ;; 
And Love was al, ''e faſhion, tu the Skies. 
Il /ex the ſwiet Nymph, beld up the Lily hand, 
love, was her humlle Servant, at Command. 
The Treaſur y of / {eavn was nee ſo bare, 
But /till there was a Pevſion for the Fair. 
In all his Reign, Adultry was no Sin ; 
For Jov:,, the good Example did Peg in | 
Mark, too when he uſurp d the Husband' s name, 
Flow civilly he fau'd the Ladies fame, 
The ſecret Joys of Love, he wiſely bid ; 
But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than &er yogdid.. 
Tou teize your Cuckolds ; to. their face tormeys em ; 
But ove gave his, new Flonours ts content em, 
And, in the kind remembrants of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son, beſtow'd a Star. 
For thoſe good deeds, as by the date Lk 
Hs Godjhip, flourith'd full Two thouſand Tears. 
At laſt, when 11e and a! his Priefts grew old, c | 
A | 


%s 


The Ladies grew-in their devotion cold ; 
And, that falſe Worſhip wou'd'no-dom:er hold. 


Severity of Life did' next bezin ; 
( And alwiys does, when we no more can Sin.) 
That Doitrine, too, ſo bard, in Pratlice, lyes, 
That, the next Age may ſee another riſe. 
Then, Pagan Gods, may, once again, ſucceed ; 
And Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our need, c 
To get young Godlinzs ; and, ſo, mend our breed. 
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A CATALOGUE of Mr. DRYDEN'S 
WORKS, as they are bound in Three 
Volumes 1» guarto, in-the order they were 
written. 


In the Firſt Volume, 


'% SAY on Dramatick Poetry. 
W1ld Gallant. 

Rivall Lady, 

Indian Emperour. 

Maiden Queen. 

Sir Martin Marr-all, 

Tempelt. 

Evening Love. 

Royal Martyr. 

Conqueſt of Granada, in two Parts. 
Marriage A-la-mode. 


In the Second Volume. 


a Ove in a Nunnery. 

Amboyna, 

State of Innocence. 

Aurenzebe, 

All tor Love. 

Limberham. 

Oedipus. 

Treilus and Creſſide, 

Spaniſh Fryar. 

Dutec of Gui/e. : 

Vindicaaion of the Duke of Guiſe.”. 

Don Sebaſtian, 

Amplutryon. . 


In the- 


In the Third Volume. 


Nnus Mirabilis, or, The Year of Wonders. 
A Poem on the Return of King Charles Il. 
A Goo on the Coronation of King Charles IL 
"A Poem to the Lord Chancellor Hide. 
Abſalom and Achitophel. 
The Medall. 
Religio Latct, 
Elegy,on the Death of King Charles !I, 
The Hind and Panther, 
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Firſt Song, in the third A. 
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Had you the Bliſs refus'd to grant, Celia now is mine nomore, 
1 then had never known the want; But I am hers and muſt adore; 
But polſcſſing, Nor to leave her, 
Once the Bleſſing, VVill endeavour; 
Is the caute of my complaint : Charms that captiv'd me before 
Once polleſſing, is but tafting, No unkindneſs can ditlever ; 


T's no Bliſs that is not laſting, 


Love that's true, is Love for eve! 
ME 
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(3) 
The ſecond Song, in the fourth Act. 
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'Tis civill to Swear and ſay things of courſe, 
VVe mean not the taking, for berter for worſe ; 
VVhen preſent we Love, when abſent agree, 

I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me ; 

The Legend of Love, no couple can find, 

So caſy to part, and ſo eaſily joyn'd. 


3 
Laſt Song, A Dialogue betwixt Thyrfs and Iris. 
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